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The Lamar County Historical Society was 
organized in April, 1978 as a non-profit organization 
whose purpose is to bring together people interested in 
history and especially in the history of Lamar County. 
It is based on the premise that understanding the 
history of our county is basic to our democratic way of 
life, gives us a better understanding of our state and 
nation, and promotes a better appreciation of our 
American heritage. 

The Society's major function is to discover and 
collect any material which may help to establish or 
illustrate the history of the area. The Society will 
provide for the preservation of such material and for its 
accessibility, cooperate with officials in insuring the 
preservation of archival materials, and undertake the 
preservation of historic buildings, monuments and 
markers. 

The Articles of Incorporation of the Lamar County 
Historical Society state further that the Society will 
disseminate historical information and arouse interest 
in the past by publishing historical material in the 
newspapers or otherwise, and by holding meetings with 
addresses, lectures, papers, and discussion. 

It is with these objectives in mind that the officers 
and members of the Lamar County Historical Society 
have undertaken a reprinting of THE TRUE LIFE 
STORY OF WILL PURVIS by Frances Williams 
Griffith, originally published in 1935 by Booster Press, 
Purvis, Mississippi. The book is being reprinted 
without alteration. It is an authentic, unadulterated 
historical record of Mr. Purvis telling in his own words 
the story of the unusual experiences of hia life. The 
reprint is being done for the express purpose of 
preserving this historical document and of meeting the 
public interest in acquiring copies of it. The project is in 
no way a commercial undertaking. 


Gi 
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This reprint has been financed through donations 
by the following enthusiasts for the preservation of 
local history: 

James C. Cabaniss 
Lamar County Bank 
Carley R. Parker 
Annelle Purvis Steele 
Roger I. Martin, Jr. 
William E. Andrews, II 


The Society is deeply grateful to them for their generous 
support of this reprint project. 

The Lamar County Historical Society is also 
indebted to Mrs. Larry H. St. John of Hattiesburg for 
her attractive cover design for the reprint copies. 

The Society takes pleasure in bringing the reprint of 
THE TRUE LIFE STORY OF WILL PURVIS to 
the public. It is the organization’s fond hope that the 
project will encourage an awakening of historical 
consciousness and pride in our local heritage. 

Nell Eubanks Temple 
President, l.amar County 
Historical Society 


March 16, 1979 
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FOREWORD 


Numerous stories have been written on the life and 
"unparalleled experience of Will Purvis, known 
' throughout the South as "The Miracle Man ” or the 
man who was hanged and still lives, but none of these 
stories so far have been authentic. 
es a following eded Mr. Purvis, for the first time 
e8 mm his own words the true story of his thrilli 
ace in escaping the gallows, cheating ae 
S oan game, The Miracle, Lifein the Convict Camps,A 
Fugitive from Justice, his memorable prison break the 
unjust decision of the courts and finally his pardon. 
This story, as told to the writer, and outstanding in 
«unusual events, has been written for the express 
purpose of helping other individuals who might be 
_ subjected to similiar experiences, and especially the 
youths of today; admonishing them to select their 
companions with great care and to avoid every 
appearance of evil. 


The Author 
og Foes REGion lik 
ON, Miss, SSIPP] 39475” 
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TRUE LIFE STORY 
OF 
WILL PURVIS 


Before beginning to tell my story, it may not be out 
of place to say a few words about myself, in order to 
clarify to the minds of the readers the true conditions 
existing in south Mississippi at the close of the 

i th century. — 
eon beak Jasper County, Mississippi, on 
September 27, 1872, and lived with my parents on a 
small farm. My mother’s name was Mary Frances 
Johnson, and her native state was Alabama, while my 
father, Issac Newton Purvis hailed from Mississippi. 

Until I was twelve years of age I attended school in 
Wayne County and laterin Marion County, Mississippi. 

In 1884 my parents moved to Devil’s Bend. a 
location on Pearl River, 12 miles northwest of 
‘Columbia, and there my father contracted for 120 acres 
of land from a Mr. Bowen, giving in exchange eight 500 
lb. bales of cotton. ; 

The Buckley brothers, Will and Jim, owned a farm 
near our place, in fact there was only one farm between 
the Buckley’s and my father’s. It was these two brothers 
who later proved to be outstanding characters in my 
as those days following the aster sia oe of 

ivi most of the southern settlers were armers 
Elcom type. The lowlands of Pearl River 
where our little farm nestled had always been a 
neighborly community, both from a social and co- 
operative standpoint. It might sound a bit slow to 
modern individuals of today when I say that our chief 
recreation consisted of wrestling matches, hunting, 
fishing and horse racing, but to the pioneer these simple 
sports afforded much amusement. Then when cotton 
picking time came we were ready to divert our attention 
back to the fields. Some of the schools, the few we had 
back there, even turned out for a week or two during the 
cotton season to enable the older children to assist in the 
fields, but even after having lived in two separate 
periods of our country’s development, the old and new, I 
still believe that our young people of the early days 
enjoyed themselves more than the boys and girls of 
today. We had opussum hunts, barn dances, sugar cane 
chewing parties, races and candy pullings, which were 
in a way all so tame, yet so exciting for us in our day. 
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WHITE CAP CLAN 


After attending school for awhile at Columbia, I 
returned to the farm to help my father with the crops in 
1893. While at home this time I learned of the White 
Caps, a secret clan which had overrun Mississi ppi, and 
which was made up of individuals who had banded 
together to promote a better regime of law and order. I 
was not familiar with the code of ethics practiced by 
this organization,-but since a number of young men in 
my community had joined and being a young man 
myself, I decided to become a member of this mystic 
band. Their meetings were heldin secret, and no one but 
a member knew of their location and plans. The order 
was very much like the Ku Klux Klan, and I believe now, 
since studying it more carefully, must have been an 
outgrow of the original Klan. However, no one ever 
knew of its true origin. 

Well, the White Caps, were held responsible for 
many acts of violence and disorder, most of which they 
were entirely innocent, but in those days one had to deal 
with mass decision, and the masses were not with us. 

The law hugged every opportunity to convict a White 
Capper. Even Governor Stone of Mississippi was 
determined to destroy their power. 


WHIPPING OF SAM WALLER 


Soon after I became a member of this new Clan, 
some of the White Caps called on a negro, Sam Waller, 
who was a farm hand on the Buckley plantation. Sam 
had formerly worked for Mrs. Hammonds, an aged 
widow living in our community. Now this good lady 
could only promise her farm help aregular salary, andit 
so happened that the Buckleys, knowing the ability of 
Sam as a worker, endeavored to hire the negro at a 
higher wage, and were finally successful in obtaining 
his service on their farm. Now when the White Caps 
heard of this, they determined it an act of injustice 
towards the poor widow and then and there marked the 

negro for vengeance. So calling at the Buckley farm 
that night, they took Sam out in the forks of the road 
-and gave him a good flogging. Thad nothing to do with 


‘the whipping, although I was present when it took 


lace, but stood at a distance with another White 


_ Capper, and was merely an on-looker, as I had attended 


only one other meeting with them, and that was when I 
joined the organization. 


q 
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REPORT TO GRAND JURY 


It had been reported that the Buckley ants 
were members of the White Cap Clan, but they denie 
any connection with the si ieeccnaees guste 
i ing of their negro, de 
aoe nena ae ag report the whipping to oe 
sheriff. This threat stirred up the country-side = 
members of the White Caps became uneasy se ae 
had recognized some of their number. The Gran Jury 
was in session at that time in Columbia, Mississipp1, 


i led a council meeting at Red 
ce aes eR nies ce death lot was cast for the 


ff on Pearl River, and t Y 
ter Jim and Will Buckley. So while the Buckleys 


were reporting the misdemeanors of the Clan _ a 
Grand Jury, their neighbors were planning their 
men Clan meeting was held after dark that night, 
and was called to order by the leader. Then in sane 
with the oath of the organization they suggeste 7 ans 
for the murder. Now as I had only attended two 
meetings, and not agreeing with the members : me 
acts of violence, I rose to my feet fala Paaeian e 
emphatically stated that as long as the Cian i 
the colored line that I was with them, but when it ae 
to killing members of the white race, that I was pene 
and that they could count me out. I resigned th at nig ; 
and from then on knew nothing more of the activities : 
the Clan. I was then 19 years of age when I left t e 
order. There were a number of other members who took 
the same position in this respect that I took, but after I 
left the Clan, there were no ill feelings existing between 
the members and myself. 


MURDER OF WILL BUCKLEY 


Late one afternoon when the Buckley brothers and 
their negro, Sam Waller, were returning from Columbia 
where they reported the whipping, they were fired se 
from ambush and Will Buckley was killed in the sac id 
As his brother fell to the ground Jim Buckley ae e 
looked up and he saw aman hiding in the blind. es es 
said after his horse had carried him on ahead as 
distance that he dismounted and looked back and S e 
time saw the man standing out on the side of the b an 
braking his gun. He claimed that that man was myse. 
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and that he knew me well. According to Buckley's 
statement he then went to his brother Will's side and 
tried to get his pistol, watching the man he claimed to be 
myself all the while. Buckley then said on the witness 
stand that I jumped back into the bushes and scrambled 
for anearby fence. He also later told several friends that 
he did not believe that I killed his brother and that he 
saw Newsom with a gun standing to the left of the field 
just as his mule jumped following the shooting. Buckley 
denied these last statements on the witness stand, but 
other witnesses verified them. Jim Buckley further 
stated that he spurred up his horse when the shots were 
fired, and that was probably all that saved his life. 

Buckley’s murder was soon reported in town and 
the Sheriff, Jim Buckley, the coroner and others 
returned and prepared Will's body for burial. 

The above account of the murder was as I heard it 
late that afternoon, and as it was told to others, for at 
the exact time that Will Buckley was said to have been 
murdered, I was sitting on my porch at home after 
bringing in wood for the following day’s use in the 
kitchen. Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Newsom, friends of our 
family, were at our home most of the aflernoon on the 
day that Buckley was killed and knew that I didn’tleave 
the house all afternoon. My mother and sister, also Mr. 
and Mrs. Newsom testified to this fact in court, but the 
jury seemed to be swayed more by Buckley's testimony 
in behalf of his dead brother. Even my shotgun, which 
belonged to my father, and the only one in my 
possession was still sitting in a corner at my home with 
the barrel clogged with dirt dobber nests and hadn't 
been fired since spring. It seemed that no search was 
made for the gun that killed Buckley, and had this been 
done, it would have undoubtedly helped to prove my 
innocence. None of my family or myself had any 
knowledge of the whole affair until late that afternoon 

after the murder occured and the Newsoms told me.. 


THE SUMMONS 


On Thursday, June 22, 1893, my brothers, Lewis 
and Bruce and myself went out into the field early where 
we had a great deal of plowing to do, stopping only for 
the noon day lunch. In the afternoon after we had put 
our horses and plows up and returned to the house, we 
met Lewis Newsom and his wife, who were neighbors of 
ours. They had come over to see if my sister and I were 
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going to a Sunday School aasociation meeting at Holly 
Springs Church, about eight miles from our home. 

It was from the Newsoms that I learned I had been 
summoned to appear before the Grand Jury in 
Columbia, Mississippi, the next day, June 23, 1893. 
However, they did not tell me that I had been accused of 
the murder of Will Buckley until later when1 went down 
to Marion Newsom’s to borrow a saddle with the 
intention of riding into Columbia to appear before the 
Grand Jury. After arriving at Mr. Newsom’s, I learned 
from his wife for the first time that the Buckley murder 
had been blamed on me. Mrs. Newsom told me the news 
and said her husband had then gone to Mr. Buckley's 
ae hearing this astonishing news I immediately 
returned home and told my father that Buckley’s 
murder had been pinned on me. We both discussed the 
impossible matter thoroughly, but my father said that 
he thought nothing more than possibly a temporary 
arrest would result from all the talk, and that he 
believed the whole story was only one of the yarns 
concocted by the Newsome, as they had been known to 
cause other family disagreements through svch talk 
before, so my father and the family ate supper and we all 
retired early that night. 


MY ARREST 


About midnight that same night we heard the 
sound of horses hoofs, men talking in the yard and 
finally a knock at our front door. My father went to the 
door. It was Sheriff I. O. Magee and several deputies. 
They asked my father if he was going to resist or cause 
any trouble, and my father in a very peaceful manner, 
assured them that there would be no trouble and invited 
them in. It was then that Sheriff Magee told that I had 
been charged with the murder of Will Buckley and that 
they had come to arrest me and carry meto jail. Hearing 
the conversation in the front room, I dressed 
immediately and joined my father and the Sheriff and 
deputies and consented to go with them to Columbia, a 

i 2 miles. ; 
een er and his men rode on horses and some in 
buggies, for this was before the days of enone 
this section. There being no room in these vehicles for 


me, I was compelled to walk the entire distance. 

After we had gone about a mile they stopped and 
arrested an aged man by the name of Baker, who was 
also charged with White Capping. This man, then 75 
years of age, and myself walked together down the 
middle of the road to Columbia, arriving there about 7 
o'clock the next morning, and were both placed in the 
same cell in jail. This man was later convicted of White 
Capping and was given ten years in the penitentiary, 
although he was not guilty of the charges preferred 
against him, and to my own knowledge was not at the 
whipping of Sam Waller, and although I cannot prove 
my statement, I am thoroughly convinced that the same 
person who pinned the Buckley murder on me, also 
testified against old man Baker at his trial of White 
Capping. 

The Columbia jail was small and our 12 and 8 foot 
cell was sparingly furnished. However, we received 
good treatment while there. : 

The following morning my father employed two 
attorneys, Watkins and S. E. Travis to defend my case. 
After the details in my case had been thoroughly 
discussed, the lawyers returned to Hattiesburg, and my 
father, feeling that he had done everything possible to 
clear me under the circumstances, and having implicit 
faith in the two lawyers, returned to Columbia. Being 
informed that my father had held consultation with the 
lawyers and that they were familiar with all the details 
of the case, I did not talk to them further, and in a short 
while, I was taken to the Meridian jail for safe keeping. I 
remained there about 30 days, and was then returned to 
Columbia for trial. 


As I walked into the courtroom on the morning of 

the trial, I was thoroughly convinced that I would come 

. through a free man, and to all of us who knew the true 

facts, the whole affair seemed most ridiculous, and there 

wasn't a shadow of doubt in my mind but that my 

attorneys could convince the jury of that also. My 

attorneys had the same opinion, and neither were 
expecting the verdict as it was later rendered, 

The strange spectacle that presented itself there in 
the court room that day will always live in my memory, 
and I believe in the memory of all those present, for we 
found every man there armed. Such a thing had never 
happened before in any court. With all the collection of 
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firearms and determined countenances, the assembly 
resembled a vigilante headquarters more than a court 
room. 

I did not have time to find out whether all these 
armed men were my friends or those who had accused 
me of this awful crime, forthe trail started immediately, 


but I later heard that most of the men had been 
deputized and armed to thwart any demonstrations the 


White Caps might make in the court room. It was 
generally thought that the Clan members would kidnap 
me rather than permit the law to hang an innocent man, 
but nothing out of the ordinary happened. 

This was a special term of court, and my case was 
the first one on the docket for the trial at that time. From 
the very beginning the whole affair seemed previously 
settled. Even the expressions on the faces of the special 
jury bore out that fact. 

I was very young then, just nineteen, and this was 
my first appearance in court. Naturally I was very 
awkward, but both Dad and [had faith in my attorneys, 
Travis & Watkins, despite the fact that they too, were 
only young men, and at that time had nut had a great 
deal of legal experience. Everyone will admit that my 
case was a very unusual one, and that required the 
serious thought of the most experienced attorneys. It 
was a case which would stand out in the future even as 
one often referred to for its legal points, and a case in 
many respects without a parallel in the history of 
criminal law and procedures. 

This case now was ready for trial and originated in 
the circut court of the First Judicial District of Marion 
County, Mississippi, and as the assasination occured so 
near the end of the June 1893 term of circuit court, a 
special term was called to handle this case along with 
several others. Public sentiment was running high at 
this time, and the trial judge felt justified in calling the 
special term. : 

It will be seen from a synopsis of the testimony to 
follow, that the defendant established an alibi by a 
number of unimpeached witnesses. 

A break in the chronological history of the case 
before quoting from the testimony on which the verdict 
was finally rendered, for brief resume of the subsequent 
novel, unparalleled proceedings invoived will add 
gripping, pathetic interest to every stage of the 
proceedings against myself as the defendant. 


Many changes in legal Procedures have been 
made since the trial of my case in 1893, and because of 
the fact that there were no typewriters in those days and 
that the court stenographers merely took a synopsis of 
all testimony given by witnesses, a complete record 
cannot be furnished. Ifa stenographer filed atranscript 
of the proceedings the evidence, the same has been lost. 
The law at that time did not allow the filing of such 
transcript 48 a part of the Supreme Court record. It was 
simply the basis of the bill of exception. The bill of 

exception was required to embrace a brief synopsis of 
the material and vital parts of the evidence. Counsel for 
appellant were required to make draft of bill of 
exceptions and tender it to the district attorney for hig 
approval of written objection thereto, The bill of 
exceptions was usually a compromise in order to 
reconcile the same to the conflicting memories of 
counsel for the accused and the district attorney. Both 
sides had often to concede points in order to agree. If 
counsel for the parties could not agree, the judge was 
given power to correct and sign the bill of exceptions in 
the light of what both sides claimed was correct. The 
synopsis of the evidence in the case as contained in the 
Supreme Court record is the only authoratative 
information on the subject, and the same is quoted in 
subsequent paragraphs hereof. 

From this point of development in the case the 

testimony of the witnesses was heard. 


TESTIMONY OF JIM BUCKLEY 


J. M. Buckley who is dead is my brother, During the 
last court at Columbia he and I were summoned to go 
before the Grand Jury. Leaving Columbia for home, 2, 
8, or maybe 4 o'clock in the evening on Thursday 
evening last June court held five miles above here, my 
brother was shot and killed. My brother lived one anda 
half or two minutes after he was shot. At this time a 
little negro boy named Sam Waller was with us. We 
were summoned to the court as witnesses. Me and my 
brother were riding side by side, my body half of its 
thickness ahead of Will, when the gun fired, looking to 


my left I saw about this much of a man (indicates) from * 


, breast up through blind.. Will’s horse had moved about 
six or eight feet after the firing of the gun before he fell 
from his horse. We both looked around and saw this 
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man. My mule ran twelve or fifteen steps before I threw 
myself off her. When I raised, looking back, I saw this 
man standing, saw him jump outside of the blind and 
commence braking his gun. I don’t know whether he 
was trying to shoot me or not. The gun fired while the 
man was in the blind. I could not tell who it was then. 
My mule went about 10 or 15 steps from where he was 
shot which (the shooting) was 10 or 12 steps from the 
blind. I was 24 or 25 steps from the blind when I raised 
and looked back. The man I saw was Will Purvis, this 
defendant. I saw him distinctly, and know him well. I 
got to-brother Will and made for his pistol and Purvis 
jumped back into the bushes. As Purvis started Theard 
a word spoken in the bushes and a scrambling at the 
fence. This was on Thursday evening last June Court, 
on publicroad a little more than five miles above here, in 
first Judicial District of Marion County, State of 
Mississippi. = 
On cross examination witness said: [left Columbia 
that evening when the sun was about two hours high 
more or less, this is my best recollection. The place of me 
shooting is a fraction over five miles from here. We ha 
just crossed a creek, which had very little swamp. It ‘ 
mighty thick around therun of it where brother Will fell. 
The banks are three and one half or four feet high on up 
the hill, growing higher until they are about as high asa 
man’s head. J amsix feet and one inch high. My brother 
was riding to my left about the thickness of my body 
ahead of him when the the gun fired. The road ran 
North and South. We were going North. I was eats 
mule, he a horse. Both horses sorter squatted and broke 
to run when the gun fired. The horse didn’t make more 
than one quick jump before Will fell off. When the or 
fired we were just by the bed of the branch on the nort 
side when the gun fired, mine ran ten or twelve ae 
from where I heard the gun fire; when not being ab e 
‘stop the mule I sorter fell off. The water was doer 
down the road from the foot of the hill. The foot o : 
hill is 35 or 40 steps from the run of the branch. I apes : 
the ground about half way from the branch, to a ne 
of the hill. The bushes were very thick just to the . - 
the road, right at the blind, and a right smart bac e 
them. All the bushes were right on the top of nn ae ; 
Bushes were somewhat behind me when the gun fired. 
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saw a man behind these bushes, He was in ambush 
there, as complete as one could bemade. I sawhis entire 
face, but could not tell who he was because it was likea 
shadow. He immediately stooped down. There was a 
foot log there. He was at the far end of it. The log lay 
north and south on the bank along theroad. When I saw 
- his face I was 10 or 12 steps from him. This is when the 
gun fired. I fell 10 or 12 steps by when my brother fell. 
The man in the bushes had a gun in his hands. After I 
struck the ground he was a step or two nearer outside the 
blind, and this was the last time I saw him. He wag then 
breaking down his gun. There was a bank between he 
and I. The bank was three and one half or four feet high. 
My mule ran away and [ jumped on brother’s horse a 
quarter of a mile from the killing, and rode him two and 
one half miles, My brother fell and was lying in theroad 
in seeping water. Before he died I picked him.up and 
tried to move him out of the water, moving him four or 
five feet. I tried to get to his pistol, looking in his right 
front pocket, his left front pocket and his right after 
pocket, to shoot Purvis, and didn’t findit, but he hadit. I 
was looking at Purvis while trying to get the pistol. He 
was about 35 feet from me on top of the bank in front of 
the bushes. As near as I can tell, as soon as I told 
brother Will to givemethe pistol, and he put his hand up 
there and I found I couldn't get the pistol, I started to 


. Straighten and get my knife and he ran. I did not keep 


my eye on him all the time. He was there all the time at 
the end of the log trying to brake his gun, and me trying 
to get the pistol. I saw a man in the ambush, just like a 
shadow through the smoke and bushes, but did not 
know who he was. I saw the next man after my mule ran 
10 or 12 steps. I jumped off, wheeled back, and saw him 
come out of the bushes. Can’t say whether or not this 
was the first man I saw. There is aman I saw outside. 
He did not stand therelong. The firing of the gun did not 
excite me a bit. Inever was scared very bad in my life. It 
was not unexpected, not a bit in the world. I was 
shocked seeing my brother shot down there, and I could 
not help him. Of course it hurt me, but as far as being 
scared, I wasn’t scared a bit. Because I was listening for 
some one to shoot me at any time. From the time I first 
saw the man in the ambush until the man in front of the 
ambush ran off, in all, was about a minute or a minute 
and a half. We were on our horses when we first saw the 
man in the ambush, and I had gotten off my horse, went 


i 
t 


emiopte cramnann nee ren 
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‘gs pi fore he 
k there and tried to get my Lai Eanes poe 
a ff, | was just as quick as Icou a ate ae 
ee here until my brother died. My etree 
pee : a half or two minutes or three m: nears 
ee ob e Dr. Goss says he was ae tes oath 
ae ates buck shot. There was . aoe eae 
ne rot : Did you come with J.J. Ue eae eee ie 
Synapeae Columbia? Answer: Yes, Sir. are 
nae to him orin his presence when ear neler 
aceon ing that when your mule reac a 
Beli that she seemed to see ae, Deas 
goed her knees p 
j tted, fell to ee 
Le ed aa ee Hugh Newsom with a a ee 
ie cae Gaestont Did you on Sunday or Laven aad 
te Cause gay in the Deena of rer erie 
Dale at his ferry, te anaes 
eaten eer to see eae oe ae 
ae Hugh Newso : 
eee i were & 
tae seat ae wail Answer: I didnot. They 
jin the fle gun 
Harare ae of Dr. Dale and Tom Dale that 
in the pres - Dale 
senidn't believe Will Purvis kille 


1 
ad Tom Dale thatid 
a ike mule got to the hill, she acer 
i he right, and ! expect I saw 80 
oO 

d not be surpriset 
eee I could be mistaken ae 
ere ae oe a nek tell him I saw Hugh 
aaa’ agers h Newsom is said to be Lewis 


Newsom there. at ceabash Lapoke of is just beyond the 


ri 
banks of the branch to the left. We were 


. 
push. North of the ambush ae : a : 
the “e along where he was. neon renee 
pe through a little gap cut ou eae ee 
ee tell who he was anid panne — 
seen i das | looked he Gro} : 
eee i] Purvis ran was 
Lec une un was fired until Pu 
i he ran. 
oie oS a ested Will for a pistol and 
very shor ‘ 
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SHERIFF TESTIFIES 


I. O. Magee called as a witness on behalf of the 
state, being duly sworn testifed as follows: 
_ I know Will Purvis. and remember the time Will 
Buckley was killed. [ am sheriff of Marion County. Was 
at home when I heard of the killing, then went there. 
The body of Will Buckley was there lying in the road. 
We moved the body out on the hill, and then went to 
Purvis’, the father of this young man. Bob Baylis and 
Leon Poke and others went with me. We saw some ' 
tracks right in the place where the person was standing, 
I suppose and on down the creek 150 or 200 yards as far 
as we went. There were two tracks. The measure suited 
for a No. 7 and a No. 10, as well as I could tell. I 
measured Purvis’ track as we came down next morning 
where he walked along. The small measure in length 
suited his track. The heel and bottom of the shoe he wore 
next morning were narrower than the track in the 
swamp. 
On cross examination the witness said: 


The track I measured going from the place of the 


killing, was not the same shoe track that Purvis wore 
next morning. 


JEFF MANTON, A WITNESS 


Jeff Manton was called as a witness on behalf of the 
State, and being duly sworn testified as follows: 

I know Will Purvis when I seehim. Know when Will 
Buckley was killed, and saw Purvis on that day about 
two hours by sun. He came riding a horse with a saddle 
“and plow gear on him into the field where Charlie 
< Newsom, Ben Barnes, Charlie’s two sisters, a little 
-negro boy and myself were at work. I saw some one 
“plowing in Purvis’ field that day. I don’t know whether 
twas him. I didn’t see anyone there after he came to 

here we were. He could have gone up the big road from 
is field to his house. It was a hundred or a hundred and 
“fifty yards out of his way. I had a conversation with 
im. He took me to one side and said he was arrested, 
nd had to give bond, and that he had to go to town. 
idn’t say what he was arrested for. When he went to 
ave he told me if there is any thing done this evening I 
‘ant you to be a witness that I was here late this 
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evening. This was on the evening of the killing. It vie 
about a half mile from where Purvis came to me, to - 
house. He left me there ae sdehere big road. 
examination the witness : 
ae pe two hours by sun. I don’t know ane 
Purvis went. He took me off 25 or 30 steps on et aan 
He did not say when he was going to town. He = : 
say anything, but that he was going to town is m a 
bond, and about wanting me tobe a witness. aay as am 
what he was going to do. He had me omer rs 
Barnes and the negro were plowing, the resto ‘i g 
near each other. Wehad worked together ou i 
The field we were working in was not betwee Te 
field and his house. It was west from Purvis’ he 


i +s home was north. He went 
where we were working. His Bekah 1 ghey 


+ to where I was. 1 was wo ; 3 
ne his field. I did not expect ~ ~ ee nar a ot 
_ [saw him every once in a W e. 
fee bat me. 1 testified before the Grand Jury at last J ae 
Term of the Court. I did not tell tae bar J ies ne : 
i i field that if an. 
Purvis told me there in the e ' . 
to show where he 
he wanted me to be a witness ; i 
ee I testified about the Purvis oe T oe ra 
id he was going to town to make a bond. 
ee wonibes whether they asked me was that all or not. I 


didn't testify to that fact. 
JOHN HORN’S TESTIMONY 


John H. Horn, being called asa witness on behalf of 
the State being duly sworn testified as follows: pies 
Llivein Meridian, and am anes Be ine : 

i arion County las' : 
ee eS he ee por am the owner of four 
: he dogs are 16 months 


old. Mr. Cuchannan in charge of the convicts from 


Meridian traine 
and I have trained them fror 
have been trained at least twice a 
put human beings. { went with my do ew 
killing which they say occured at Rane ate 
Thursday, and arrived there about 0 ae 
following evening. The distance was ache ane 

rth of here. I found a blind there by the side ies i 
zs d which seemed as ifit was made to protect one is 
bane seen from the road. It was made out ot ae : - 
bushes, about 15 feet from the branch on the le 


the road. Beyond the blind on the left side of the road 
was @ rail fence. There were open spaces in the blind. 
Don’t think a man could have stood in the blind and 
shot a man in the road where the branch crossed it. Ifhe 
could he would have to shoot him through the open 
spaces in the blind. There were about three holes in the 
blind. I went where they showed me Buckley’s body lay. 
Aman could not have stood in the blind and haveshota 
man in the road where Buckley’s body lay. He would 
have had to step out in the open space in front of the 
blind. If the man had been 10 or 15 steps back from 
where Buckley's body lay in the road he could have shot. 
Just on the inside and outside of the fence, I could see 
tracks. Saw two tracks. There were a number of tracks 
right around the blind, which I suppose were made by 
men walking around there. The two tracks at the fence 
ran down through the woods. I put my dogs on them, 
and they ran them. Tracks were so cold the dogs could 
not run them much. We could follow the tracks with our 
eyes as much as the dogs could run them. We and the 
dogs together, followed the tracks about a half mile, and 
then lost it; but found it again at a little branch, andthe 
dogs ran it three or four hundred yards into a dry field 
and lost it. We then scattered out, and had been going 
south. Some of the gentlemen turned north and found 
the same track according to measurement, and we put 
the dogs on it, following it toward a field. It was getting 
dark. We went up in the field where some persons were 
at work. They knew nothing and we hung up for the 
night. 

We went back the next morning just beyond this 
field we found the same two tracks. They measured the 
same as those we had followed the evening before. We 
tracked them to the creek, and there found them going 
and coming. We found two other tracks at the creek. We 
supposed these to be fishermen’s tracks. The other two 
tracks went in a Northernly direction into the dry 
woods, and we could find no more tracks until we got to 
Mr. Purvis’ field, and there we saw the same track where 
it got over the fence going and coming. 

After the track turned North it went in a straight 
direction toward Mr. Purvis’ house. In my opinion the 
track in the field was the same track we had been 
following. We did not find the large track in the field. 
The small track went up to the back of Mr. Purvis’ 
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we 
den, where there were a good many ae ee a 
ald f Jlow it no further. From the back 0 ss 
caees truck it to the house was about four o : 
ras a3 ala In my opinion the track could have sae 
pesane pou from the blind to Purvis’ house, but wo 


i ks 
n open field. The stride of the trac 
ae : ee faeter than going. Mr. Pope and 
ean Pope were with me next a Nag or 
On cross examination the witness Ae ee a 
The ambush was 15 or 20 feet cae Sai naee 
bank on the road opposite the am bus sae 
ha ix inches high. On up it got higher an ee 
Ne f 11 the banks of the road were about two a 
Ho fect high. This was the eae ae ae a a 
‘ on the track, M 
ess ae seta ne because I knew ae yee 
ee nd as the country was new to me t a ae 
aan A ld me where it was. The ee i a 
Ne ne a first. We went as far as Pear : 
or 


ks did not. We were 

jd not, and the trac 
Fe ie an as much as the dogs, and genaetane 
eae. cold some times, we had to show heed 
a me ghnndee the dogs followed ae ae : ene 
Hen the blind. H 

i he way from : 
Ro aaa pea others were with me the first 
andla 


a j imation witness said: 
Subba prcereen blood hounds, you don’t 


ning a cold trai pe 
Pies perfect liberty, I turned only two 100) 
LEON POPE 


Leon Pope being called as a sane oe ofthe 
being duly sworn testified as fo. ow 6 seen 
eee name is Leon Pope. Jwasin ae i welt 
term of court when Will daar Ae ee a Se 
ici at night. 

ie ae ee Horn and on ee 
dad dis chase that evening but was wit ae a 
scale : We found two tracks Jeading from w. latte 
Dpiew alarge anda small one. These trac . sy 
eae rele nch about a half mile. We could = Yr : 
oe ies until we came to Hollidays = ; ie i 
hoe prs a we lost them. Don’t know Ww. oes 
ne . ab tween where I left offand eae ae 
i ears Creek we found two tracks that loo. 


Purvis Family 


be the same tracks. We followed the tracks across and 
about a hundred yards on the hill and could not find 
them any more until we got to Purvis’ field, where we 
found the little track, which we followed to Purvis’ gate. 


saw a lean foot track and a track with no heel on the 
shoe which looked like fishermen’s tracks. e tracks 
seemed to.keep to the swamp and to the woods. I did not 
know they would lead to Purvis’ house. We investigated 
carefully all along. The tracks leading from the place 
seemed to be longer than the ones coming. : 
On cross examination the witness said: 
It is about three miles from the place of the killing 
to Purvis’ house, the way we went. Of this route it is 
woods from Purvis’ house to Hollidays Creek and the 
rest of the way to the ambush is swamp. I followed the 
tracks about a half mile and quit. They were not going 
toward Purvis’ house, going nearly South, and Mr. 
Purvis lives West from the place of the killing. I'saw lots 
of tracks around the ambush, but did not see more than 
two leading away. It was about three quarters of a mile 
from where I last saw the tracks in the evening to 
Hollidays Creek where I saw them the next morning. 
The tracks I left were going nearly South, these I saw at 
Hollidays Creek next morning were going nearly West. 
Going down the creek the tracks came and went. I could 
not tell anything about the tracks in the swamp, andon 
the hills. The tracks we saw in Purvis’ field did not look 
as fresh as those we saw in the water. Could not tell 
anything about the tracks between Purvis’ field and 
Holliday Creek, a distance of three quarter miles, but 
those in the field and those in the creek were about the 
‘same tracks and measured the same as near as I could 
tell. I don’t know whether any one told Mr. Horn or not 
these tracks would lead to Purvis’ house. I did: not 
because I knew better, that creek didn’t run toward 
Purvis’. ; 

On redirect examination the witness said:. 

The track turned to Purvis’ down about a halfamile 
down the creek swamp. A man going a straight line 
from Purvis’ to ambush would have gone through a pine 
sapling thicket. Don’t think he would have passed 
hrough any fields. We lost the big track in the’ 
ammock between the creek and Mr. Purvis’ field. We 
“never went out to the fence around Mr. Purvis’ field. 
There was a thick streak of woods around his field. 


It also measured the same. At the edge of the creek we. 
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HERMAN LENORE 


Herman Lenore being called as a witness on behalf 

of the State being duly sworn testifies as follows: ; 

My name is Herman Lenore. I know Will Purvis, 

and knew Will Buckley in his lifetime. Will Purvis had a 
conversation with me last May. Question: What did he 
‘say to you? Answer: As well as I can recollect he said 
Will Buckley accused him of being in that whipping, 
and he wasn’t there, that Bulldozing at J im Buckley's. 
(Def. expected the Court overruled objection). Question: 
State what he said. Answer: He said if Will Buckley 
accused him of being a White Cap he would kill him, as 
near as I can recollect. ; 

On cross examination the witness said: 

Iam ason of John Lenore. This conversation was 
about the Ist of May. Question: He simply said if he 
accused him he would kill him? Answer: Yes, Sir. 

The defendant objected to thia testimony going to 
the jury. The court overruled the objection and the 
defendant accepted. 

Thereupon the State rested.. 


WILLIAM BREAKFIELD 


William Breakfield called as a witness on behalf of 
the defendant being duly sworn testified as follows: 

IL know Will Purvis and also Will Buckley who wos 
killed. Jim Buckley sent a little negro there telling me to 
run down there quick that his brother Will was shot. 
The sun was about a half an hour high when [ got there. 
T live about a half mile from where Buckley was killed. I 
heard the firing of the gun. Istayed there that night and 
the next morning. Mr. Stuckey and Mr. Rodgers were 
coming down the hill ath a there. I got there 15 or 20 

i se after he was killed. 

a Buckley was lying right acroas the road when I 
got there. The road was in acut. I don’t know anita 
the body had been moved or not from where it first fell. 
He lay there until the sheriff moved him. The baie 
lying down in the cut, the cut about as high as my hea 
where the body was, but the nearer the creek the lower 
the bank got. I saw the ambush place, the body was 
lying 20 to 25 steps from it. The ambush ena gas 
brakes grown up above a man’s head with a pla 
‘cleared out for the party to lie in. I did not see but one 
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opening in the ambush toward the road. A man in the 
ambush could not see a man in the road opposite the 
ambush. The opening in the ambush was about as large 
as my hat. If a man had been down with the body on the 
West side of the road I don’t think he could haveseen the 
ambush over the bank of the road. Standing in the 
middle of the road you could see the bushes of the 
ambush. Theivy bushes were terribly thick between the 
road and the persons in the ambush. A man could have 
come out in front of the ambush. There was a log by the 
road, the butt end of which reached nearly down to the 
ambush. The ambush is about three and one half miles 
from Purvis’. Buckley’s hat was lying about a foot from 
his head. 

On cross examination the witness said: 

I said we never stooped down, some of the men got 
into the blind and some went where Buckley's body 
was. A little in an open space from the blind, you could 
see a man from here up. The hill gradually declined, not 
much cut right opposite the blind, but it increased as you 
went up the hill. I don’t think you could have seen aman 
stooped over the body right close to the West side of the 
road, even if the man had jumped out of his blind and 
stood perfectly erect. The bank there was about as high 
as my head. If the man was out of the blind there was 
nothing to obstruct the view but small banks. I never 
examined this way. If he had come out into the middle 


of the road he could have easily been seen outside the 
blind. 


J.C. RYLAS TESTIFIES 


J. C. Ryals, called as a witness on behalf of the 
defendant being duly sworn testified as follows: 

T am Justice of the Peace in Marion County. I held 
the inquest. We commenced about 11 o'clock that night. 
The body was lying there in the road when I got there. 
Don’t know whether or not it had been moved. I sawa 
place where it looked like aman had'been. Bushes broke 
down near the branch, anda place to walk around near 
the end of the log. I suppose the log was 8 or 10 feet from 
the bank of the road. The body when I found it was lying 
about 30 yards from the end of the log. The log was not 
directly between the body and the ambush. The log lay 
North by the side of the road. The butt end 8 or 10 feet 
from the ambush, the road ran North and South, I gotin 
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the ambush and Dr. Goss got where the body was lying 
and said he could see from where my coat buttons up 
and I could see his breast and shoulders. Dr. Goss was 
standing up. I could not have seen him plain down with 
the body. He was standing up and says I can gee you 
plain enough to recognize you from where your coat 
buttons up. : ; 

On cross examination the witness said: ; 

My testimony is based upon just what I saw with 
the doctor. I don’t know where the man who did the 
shooting was standing. The body was lying therein the 
road. ; ; 

On redirect examination the witness said: 

I told him to go where the body was lying and he 
said he was there. I can’t say positively he wag. 


DR. GOSS TAKES STAND 


I know where Buckley was killed. I saw his body 


it was moved. Mr. Ryals and I stopped there and! 
Bae hee the dead body lay and got in the ambush. At 
first I could not see him, but after looking a little Icould 
see his face and from where his coat buttoned up. I uae 
the surgeon that examined the body that night. hate 
there about 8:30 o’clock P.M. From appearance the a 
was just as it fell when shot. The body was sha 
steps by my horse from the run of the branch. e 
ambush was five or six ars ies ai 
examination the witness : 
ne: Ryals was not in the ambush, but at the 
end of the log. I was down on the ground standing. es 
Buckley is taller than I am. We found six holes a ne 
body of Buckley. One between the fifth and six i :. 
which I think went to the heart. One shot cache : 
shoulder blades, and one shot went through the le 
kidney, all of them on the left side. 


J.J. RODGERS 


J. J. Rodgers called as a witness kee of the 
t being duly sworn testified as follows: 
caer ene morning after the killing with Jim 
Buckley, and we were talking about the killing along ae 
road. Question: State whether he told you that at the 
top of the hill on the other side e me ie ee ae 
Newsom there, Answer: es, ir. Que: iI 
“ie = dhanswer Yes, Sir,he said after the shooting 
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his animal broke with him and ran to the top of the hill, 
and got scared at someone standing inside the fence, 
and he threw his head and looked and it was Hugh 
Newsom standing there with a gun. He said his animal 
fell to his knees with him. 

On cross examination the witness said: 

This conversation occured the next morning as we 
came to town. I don’t know whether Jim Buckley went 
before the Grand J ury or not. He had not been before the 
Grand Jury up to that time since the killing. Mr. 
Buckley came to town the next morning with the 
Sheriff's escorts. I was one of the crowd but not one of 
the posse. I was on the Coroner's Jury and this was 
afterwards. Buckley never said anything about itin his 
testimony before the Grand J ury. I never told anybody 
about it until I think I told his brother Juit Buckley. I 
had not been summoned as a witness then. I told the 
defendant about it day before yesterday, and he 
summoned me as a witness on that day. 


TOM DALE CALLED 


Tom Dale being called as a witness, on behalf of the 
defendant, being duly sworn testified as follows: 

I saw Jim Buckley on Monday morning after his 
brother was killed at my father ‘s ferry. I don’t 
remember that he said he didn’t believe Purvis killed his 
brother. Buckley said he saw a man there on the hill he 
took to be Hugh Newsom, but did not say positively it 
was Hugh Newsom. 


FANNIE PURVIS TESTIFIES 


Fannie Purvis, called as a witness on behalf of the 
defendant being duly sworn testified as follows: 

Will Purvis is my brother. On Thursday, the day 
before Sheriff McGee came and arrested him at night. 
Will was at home. He was in bed asleep when Sheriff 
McGee came after him. He came from the field about an 
hour and a . +If by the sun that evening and stayed 
there until the Sheriff came after him. I know he stayed 
there. When they came he was on the bench in the 
gallery after he had come from the field. 

On cross examination the witness said: 

He went to the field that morning about 6 or 7 
o'clock. He came out-{ < dinner about half after eleven 


- o'clock. Ireckon the field is about a mile or a mile anda 
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half from the house. He came out for dinner then went 

back to the field and then he came back about an hour 
and a half by the sun. He did not do anything but cutme 
a little wood, and Mama a little kitchen wood, which he 
got near the gate outside. He then lay on the bench until 
dark. He got the wood before he lay on the berich. I sat 
there and talked with him. Mr. Newsom and hie wife 
were there. They got there about an hour by the sun. 

Will was there a half hour before them. Newsom and his 
wife came and took seats on the gallery and we ail 
stayed there until dark. I ate supper a little after dark. 


MOTHER TESTIFIES 


Mrs. W. F. Purvis called as witness on behalf of the 
defendant testifies as follows: 

Will Buckley was killed on Thuraday, June 22nd. 
Will Purvis, my son, on that day was at home. Hecame 
in from plowing at an hour and a half by the sun in the 
evening and stayed at home until them men come after 
him. I did not know any of the men but Mr. Other 
McGee, Welburn Barnes and Leon Pope. When he first 
come from the field he cut a fold of ironing wood, The 
balance of the evening he was in the house lying on a 
bench. Mr. Lewis Newsom and his wife come there 
about an hour by the sun in the evening and stayed 
there until deep dusk. When they left, my boy (Will 
Purvis) stayed there, right there until he was arrested. 
He went to the field to plow that day. 

On cross examination witness said: 

They generally goto the field about 6 o’clock. I don't 
know exactly what time he went that morning. He came 
to dinner at half after eleven by my time piece. In the 
evening he came from the field about an hour and a half 
by the sun. He cut a pile of wood and brought itin, and 
brought in a turn of wood to cook breakfast with. After 
that he was in the gallary, went no where else. He sat 
down and then lay down and never cleared the bench 
until he was called to supper. Mr. and Mrs. Newsom 
came just as he got into the gallery. Will never got off 
the bench as I know of and I was there all the time. 
Newsom and his wife stayed until between sunset and 


dark. 


22 


Purvis Family 


DR. DALE CALLED 


Dr. Dale called as a wi 
J witness on behal 
ateadent being duly sworn testified as Biba. = 
saw Jim Buckley at my ferry the Monday morning 


LEWIS PURVIS TESTIFIES 


Lewis Purvis called a8 a wi 
; witness on beh 
es being duly sworn testified ag Pane iad 
y name is Lewis Purvis. Iam a brother of Will 


se aie examination witness said: 
e stayed in the gallery on the bench Th 
. Thes 
Ati an hour and a half high when I got ome tee 
oe was coming up just as we got there. Wil] got 
ere about 15 minuteg ahead of me and was on th 
bench all the time until supper. ° 


MRS. NEWSOM CALLED 


Mrs. Lewis Newsom called as i 
I a witness on behal 
the defendant heing duly sworn testified ag Bie 
My name is Mrs. Newsom. I know when Will 
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Buckley was killed. He was killed on the 22nd of June. I 
think on Thursday. We went down to Mr. Purvis’ about 
an hour by the sun that evening and Will Purvis was 
there on the gallary from the time we got there until we 
left. We left them between sunset and dark. Will Purvis 
didn’t move off the bench only he was first sitting up 
then lying down. I first saw him as we walked into the 
yard. He was going from the kitchen to the house. I 
know the defendant Will Purvis well. Have known him 
ever since he wag a little boy. We got there about an hour 
by the gun and left between sunset and dark and he was 
there all the time. 

On cross examination witness said: 

We were down at Mr. Purvis’ that evening, because 
my son and daughter were going up to Mr. Patterson's 
for dinner and they pleaded with my daughter-in-law to 
go todinner on Green Creek with them. We went there to 
see if they were going that we might get a start before it 
got hot. Mr. Newsom did not want to go but I insisted on 
his going with me. We left home to go there some where 
about an hour and a half by the sun. From our house to 
Purvis’ is about a mile and a half, and we drove pretty 
fast to get there. 


LEWIS NEWSOM TESTIFIES 


Lewis Newsom called as a witness on behalf of the 
defendant, being duly sworn testified as follows: 

I know the day on which Will Buckley was killed. 
On the day Buckley was killed I was home until from 
about an hour by aun until after sundown. This time I 
was at Mr. Purvis’. My wife went to Purvis’ with me. 
Will Purvis, the defendant here who I know well, was 
there at that time. We first saw him on the walk between 
the kitchen and the house. The rest of the evening he 
remained sitting on a bench on the gallery on the front 
side of the house. I am certain that Will Purvis the man 
on trial here was there at that time. We went that 
evening to see whether Fannie and Willie were going to 
dinner up on Green Creek the next day, so that if they 
were not we could get off before it got too hot. I did not 
want to go, but my wife insisted, and I decided to go. On 
the road we saw two young Mister Robbins, who I am 
told were summoned as State witnesses. 

On cross examination witness said: 
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I live about a mile and a half from Mr. Purvis. We 
got there about an hour by sun and it takes 10 or 15 
minutes to ride from there in a buggy. Don’t know 
exactly what time we left home. We went in a walk most 
of the way. 

Hugh Newsom is my son. 


LEM TAYLOR CALLED 


Lem Taylor called as a witness on behalf of the 
defendant being duly sworn testified as follows: 

1 live in this county 9 miles above here. I know Jeff 
Marton. From what I have heard and know of his 
reputation for truthfulness, it is bad. I don’t remember 
all J have heard talk about him. 

I heard Mr. John Jonathan Cox and Mr. Ford say 
they had confidence in him for truthfulness. 

On cross examination the witness said: 

Marton lived about anywhere and every way. He 
has lived right smart of the summer within a half mile of 
me. I have heard all of his neighbors talk about it over 
two weeks ago. 

I don’t know when he was summoned as a witness I 
was not talking about his being a witness. I belong to a 
church committee, and we were talking about him. 

I heard Dr. Goss talking about his truth and 
veracity. Don’t know whether he is a witness, did not 
see him sworn. 

Thereupon the defendant rested. 

Evans Fortenberry called as a witness on behalf of 
the State in rebuttal being duly sworn testified as 
follows: 

I was here at the last term of the Court and was 
bailiff for the court riding. I remember the evening Will 
Buckley was killed. I know Mr. Lewis Newsom and his 
wife. I saw them that evening at their house. Could not 
say positively what time, about an hour and a half by 
the sun, according to my judgement. 

They were on the gallery. The only conversation I 
had with them was they directed me to Mr. F. Buckley's. 
I did not see any horse hitched to a buggy. 

They were not dressed as if they were going a 
visiting. It might have been later or earlier than an hour 
and a half by the sun when I was there. 

James Rawie called as a witness for the State in 
rebuttal, being duly sworn testified as follows: 
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I have known Jeff Marton for 10 years. J know 
something about him for truth and veracity. He had 
been in my employ for a year, and I know nothing 
against him for truthfulness, as for a rowdy boy and 
drinking whiskey find him bad. 

On cross examination, the witness was asked the 
question. Do you know anything about his reputation? 
He gave no reply. 

Chas. Newsom called as a witness for the State 
being duly sworn testified as follows: 

T have lived here all my life, know the place where 
Will Buckley was said to have been killed. Know that 
country pretty well. Don’t know where Mr. Purvis lives. 
I know where Hollidays Creek is. I was with’ Mr. Horn 
looking around after some tracks, but did not go quite to 
the creek. To take the right way around it must be two 
miles from the ambush on Hollidays Creek. 

On cross examination the witness said: I was one of 
the party that hunted up the tracks. We saw a great 
many tracks, but the tracks we were tracking there were 
just those two from the blind, but when we got to where 
those negroes were passing them, there were'tracke up 
in the road. I don’t know whether they were from the 
blind or not, but it was a mile from the blind. 

We followed the tracks down the branch about a 
half mile and lost them and did not see any more tracks 
until we got to a wet place on Hollidays Creek where we 
saw two tracks and no others. We followed the old 
Hammock Road, and when we got where the negroes 
were, I inquired of John Burrell, if he came that way, 
and he said he did and it got into my mind that he made 
the track in the wet place in Hollidays Creek. I did not 
see any others who traveled that way but these John 
Burrell made along here as he said. 

It was two miles the way we tracked the tracks to 
Hollidays Creek. We walked down that branch ahalfa 
mile and lost the tracks, and knew the direction and the 
road leading to Hollidays Creek and made for it, and 
when we got to the first wet muddy place on Hollidays 
Creek we saw two tracks. They looked like they were 
made by two parties, and we followed for the hounds. 
The hounds did not particularly run us fellows, as we 
were not particularly ahead of them. 

We saw two tracks on the lake we took to be 
fishermen’s tracks. I don’t know whether the tracks 
leading from the blind were fishermen’s tracks or not. 
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Warren Ball, being called as a witness on behalf of 
the State being duly sworn testified as follows: 
I went to the place of the killing, but did not see the 


‘body in the road. It had been moved when I got there. I 


saw where his body lay. 

On cross examination the witness said. I saw the 
place where they told me his body lay. 

On redirect examination the witness said. I saw no 
appearance there that night because it was dark. I saw 
the body lying on the road, but it had been moved when I 
saw it. ; 

Objections overruled, and defendant accepted. 

Henry Rankin being called as a witness on behalf of 
the State and being duly sworn testified as follows: 

I went to the place where Buckley was said to have 
been killed. I made a diagram of the locality. 

Question by defendant answered as follows: 

I don’t know where Buckley was killed. I don’t 
know where his body lay. I don’t know whether it was 
there at all or not. 

Defendant objected to the testimony of the witness. 
Objections of the defendant overruled and witness 
permitted to explain the supposed locality of the crime 
as shown by his diagram at the conclusion of which the 
defendant asked the court to rule out all the testimony of 
these two witnesses which the court refused to do, all of 
which the defendant accepted. 

Thereupon the State rested. 

And this was all the evidence in the case. 

It seemed that every point of law available was 
argued in this lengthly case, and after many hours of 
debating and the jury deliberating the facts over night, 
the State won out, and the jury returned the following 
morning with the verdict —— "We the jury find the 
defendant guilty as charged in the indictment and 
recommend him to the mercy of the court.” The decision 
stunned me, and I knew my poor old Mother and Dad 
were taking it even harder than I, so I bore up under the 
strain as best I could to hear the judge’s sentence. He 
first asked me if I had anything to say. I said that they 
ought to give me a new trial. He told me that if my 
attorneys had taken the proper steps that he could have 
properly granted a new trial, but that now he couldn't 
show any mercy. He then passed sentence on me, 
saying —— "I sentence you, (Will Purvis) to be hanged 
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by the neck until you are dead, dead, dead, on the 6th 
day of September, 1893, between the hours of 11 a.m and 
3 o'clock p.m., at the jail of Marion County, Mississippi. 

The sentence paralyzed me, and IJ realized for the 
first time that my execution was to be a lesson to the 
White Caps, and that they probably had chosen me, the 
youngest member of the Clan on whom to pin this 
murder. So many strange things had happened within 
the past few days, things that my young mind could not 
penetrate, until there seemed nothing else for me to do 
but accept my fate. I was then returned to the Meridian 
jail to await the date of execution. However, following 
the sentence I appealed my case to the Supreme Court of 
the State. The Supreme Court affirmed the judgement 
‘of the trial court January 1, 1894, and set February 6, 
‘1894, as the date for the execution, and directed me as 
defendant, by the sheriff of said county, on said date, 
within lawful hours, within the enclosure of the jail of 
said county or at such place of execution as the Board of 
Supervisors of said county may designate according to 
law, be hanged by the neck until I be dead. 

After I was recommitted to jail the District Attorney 
sued out three different writs of habeas corpus in the 
circuit court of said district and county to have me 
resentenced, on March 3, 1894, another June 8, 1894, 
and the last, June 17, 1895. The last named writ was the 
one on which the court proceeded. The petition for this 
writ recited the history of the case up to that time, set up 
the facts relative to my original conviction and 
sentence, my appeal therefrom to the Supreme Court, 
and the affirmance and sentence of the Supreme Court. 
The petition also alleged that the defendant had not 
been resentenced under the former writs for the reason 
that he was needed as a witness in an important case 
pending in the Second District of the county. 

The defendant answered the petition for the writ 
stating that he was innocent of the crime charged 
against him, that the verdict was obtained by fraud and 
perjury, and at a time and under circumstances which 
precluded him from having a fair and impartial trial. 
The answer also plead the facts involved in the said 
attempt to execute him in bar of the state’s right to have 
him resentenced. This matter was heard by the circuit 
court June 12, 1895, and the defendant was resentenced 
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to hang on the 12th day of December 1895. From this 
sentence the defendant appealed to the Supreme Court. 
The Supreme Court affirmed the judgement of the 
circuit court November 4, 1895, and set December 12, 
1895, as the date for the execution of the defendant. 


IN PRISON 


My jail cell in the Meridian jail was 8 by 8. The jail 
itself was a small wooden structure consisting of 12 
cells. The whole affair was nothing more than a fire 
trap, and to make my escape more impossible, my feet 
were chained to the floor, leaving only enough play for 
me to walk half way the width of my cell. There was 
only one mattress on which to sleep and one blanket. I 
was compelled to sleep on the floor as there were no 
bedsWhile in this jail I became very melancholy, and ate 
little and talked less. 

One day a Mr. Brown visited me, and after talking 
and consoling me for some time, knelt down and prayed 
that if I were an innocent man that some way would be 
provided to spare my life. 

I had algo heard that my friends and kinspeople 
back home were holding prayer meetings for me, and 
this was very gratifying indeed. 


MY DREAM 


Tt was in this jail that I had a strange dream, which 
later actually came true. 

One night shortly before the date of execution I 
dreamed that a boy with a big cowboy hat came to the 
door of my cell, and placing his hands against the bars, 
cried, “Hello, Will!” After I was hanged this same boy I 
gaw in my dream, really came to see me and said those 
same worda. 


GOVERNOR STONE'S REFUSAL 


A number of my friends wrote to the governor and 
asked his assistance in my case. Soon after that I 
received a letter from Governor Stone saying that he 
had reviewed my case, and that he couldn'tdo anything 
for me, and recommended my soul to Almighty God. 


Signed, J. M. Stone, Governor of the State of 
Mississippi. 
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Until I received that letter there had been hope, and 
I felt that there was a chance for my sentence to be 
commuted, and that my life could yet be spared, but now 
since receiving the governor's last statement, I realized 
there was no way out, and 1 must be punished for 
another's crime. 

I slept little during the next few days, but during my 
stay there I became converted to the Methodist faith, 
and made peace with God. Even when the officers came 
to take me to Columbia for the execution, | felt that I had 
prepared myself to meet my Creator, and I 
unhesitatingly followed them, having no worry over the 
destiny of my soul, although | was fulfilling the law for 
the crime another committed. 

Just before the break of day the following morning 
Sheriff Magee, Malt McClellon, Deputy Sheriff, John 
Bayliss and two others whom I did not know, called for 
ime. They cut the heads of the brad which fastened the 
chain to my left leg. They then took me to the Southern 
Railroad. | rode between two officers, and in front of 
three all the way to Lumberton. A Meridian military 
company under command of Capt. J. Heiss formed an 
escort for my trip back to Columbia where I was to be 
executed. 

Just before I left the death cell, the Rev. W.S. Sibley, 
pastor of the Columbia Methodist Church told me that 
the Christians mass meetings had been held each night 
there, and that they were still praying for my life to be 
spared, as they believed me innocent of this crime. 

Arriving in Lumberton we were greeted by a huge 
crowd. J was taken in a surry to the Bedow Hotel for 
dinner. My hands were still handcuffed behind me, and 
were only unlocked for me to eat. The officers ate 
heartily, but I could not force myself to eat, as only few 
hours remained now before I was to be hanged. The 
officers insisted that I eat and told me to order anything 
| liked. This made the ordeal more difficult to bear, as I 
fully realized that a man was always given the 
privilege of ordering anything he liked before he was 
executed. Seeing that I was unable to eat, they hurried 
me on to Columbia, where still more people had 
gathered. As I passed through the courtyard I saw the 
scaffold where I was told two others had been hanged 
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the day before. I was taken immediately in the court 
house and upstairs to avoid any possible interference 
from the crowd. I remained shackled and was grilled all 
night by the officers and did not get any sleep. I was 
also, still unable to eat. Every road leading out of 
Columbia was heavily guarded that night, also the 
courthouse yard was dotted with armed sentinels. 


THE EXECUTION 


The following day everything was in readiness for 
the execution. South Mississippi had declared a holiday 
to witness the hanging. Schools turned out, crowds 
assembled and picnic dinners were eaten on the 
courthouse lawn. : 

It was February 7th, 1894, and the cool winds of 
winter were whipping about the buildings when I 
stepped, heavily guarded, out of the little jail and on up 
to the gallows. The Rev. Sibley read a short passage 
of scripture. My hands were still tied behind me and the 
black cap hung ready to be placed over my head. 

As I stood there on the very brink of Eternity, many 

things flashed across my mind. I saw my poor dear 
mother, who also was being persecuted through my 
execution because of this crime that I didn’t commit. I 
realized for the first time the permanency of death, andI 
had a clearer understanding of the true purpose of life. I 
wanted to get the whole thing over, but I didn’t want to 
die yet. My whole life was still before me, for I was justa 
boy. It wasn’t like a guilty person standing before his 
God ready to be punished for an offense. I was an 
innocent man. I then thought of the words of the Savior 
—— "Greater Love hath no man than this, that he lay 
down his life for another.” It was then that I realized tht 
I was dying a martyr, for the guilty person, through my 
death, would be free. — 

My time was up. The sheriff asked me if I had 
anything to say. I told him that the only regret I had 
was on account of my grief stricken mother. For the last 
time I shouted ——- "I didn’t do it.” “There are men out 
there amoung you who could save me if you would.” 
There was an uneasy movement, but no demonstration. 

The black cap was then placed over my head, and I 
was conscious of the sheriffs last movements toward 

‘the trap door as he told me goodbye. 
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Hope vanished then, and now swifter than my own 
breath I felt my body plunge through the trap door, 
heard the door creak as I passed it and the cries of the 
crowd on the outside which were slowly lowering from 
sighs to groans, and then everything went black. Some 
minutes must have elapsed before I gained 
consciousness. I came around very slowly, and just as I 
was about to open my eyes I heard someone say, “Well 
Bill, we've got it all to do over again!” ’That will never 
be done over!” was the answer. The crowd was still 
tense with emotion. I did not hear a sound. then the two 
men escorted me back to the scaffold the second time. 


MINISTER FORESTALLS EXECUTION 


It was at this point that the Rev. Sibley, climbing 
onto the scaffold forestalled the crisis by crying — 
“People of Marion County, the hand of Providence has 
slipped the nooge. We have seen a miracle from God in 
the rescue of Will Purvis. Heaven has heard our prayer. 
Let us rally to our Sheriff. If he will refuse to carry out 
the order of the court to hang Will Purvis at this time.” 
He then asked the people to vote publicly in favor of 
sparing Purvis a second execution. The vote was taken 
immediately and was unanimous to the effect that the 
act should not be repeated. 

Following this vote the sheriff took me back to jail 
and in a few minutes the boy with the big hat [had seen 
in my dream came to my cell, placed his hands on the 
bars and cried — “Hello Will!” 

Well the great ordeal was over, at least for the 
present, anyway, and God had heard our prayers. 
Nothing short of a miracle had saved my life, and no 
man could ever make me believe otherwise. There had 
been many stories abroad concerning the rope they used 
that day. Some said it was greased, others claimed it 
was cut, while still a few were sure that the knot was 
tampered with before the execution, but the officials 
present that day were too shrewd to let any pranks like 
those get by without being noticed. In fact a thorough 
test of the rope had been made before I stepped onto the 
gallows, and heavy weights had been suspended to it for 
many days preceding the execution, and had I been 
guilty of that crime I fully believe my life would have 
been ended on that appointed day. 
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I am a great believer in prayer and faith, and 
regardless of what anyone might say regarding the 
hanging, I personally can say that it was an act of 
Providence, and that God spared my life because I was 
an innocent man. 

I felt now that I would soon be free, but was 
undecided just what the action of the court would be. 
The sheriff allowed no one to see me for some time. Late 
little then, however I slept better that night than I had 
for some time. 

The next day I was taken to Hattiesburg where my 
friends visited me in prison. 

I was then notified that I would be called before the 
trial judge for resentencing, which would be held in 
Columbia. This judge being the one before whom the 
case was tried. Then I remained in the Hattiesburg jail 
for about 6 months, and I was finally taken by Sheriff 
Mixon to Purvis for resentencing. I remained there that 
day, but was not sentenced by the chancellor judge 
before whom I was tried. My attorneys proved that it 
wasn't the duty of the chancellor judge to sentence me, 
and I was taken back to Hattiesburg and at the end of 
the 6 month’s period was taken to Columbia by Sheriff 
Magee, June, 1895, for the term of court in Marion 
County, Missisippi. They later carried me before J udge 
Terrell and my attorneys, Watkins and Travis were 
present. 

At this time of sentencing my attorney made an 
appeal to the State Supreme Court, to be held in the fall. 
At this appearance in court J udge Terrell sentenced me 
to Be hanged again on the 6th day of September, 1895. 

I was then brought back to Purvis jail and stayed 
there 5 months. On the first Monday in November, 
1895, the State Supreme Court confirmed the sentence of 
Judge Terrell or the lower court of Marion County, and 
they set the date for me to be hanged the second time on 
December 12, 1895. 


THE JAIL BREAK 


About two o’clock Sunday afternoon Mr. Carraway, 
the jailor, brought my dinner and told me his wife and 
daughter had cooked it. He also said that he hoped it 
would be the last dinner I’d eat in that jail. Of course I 
understood what he meant, and I hoped he was right. 
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Late that afternoon Bill King, a friend, came to see 
me and brought me a stalk of sugar cane and handed it 
to me through the jail window. While I was eating the 
cane he said he would like to look at the combination 
lock on the cell, and for me to have my overcoat on and 
be ready as they were going to take me out that night. 

I got ready and about 9 o'clock that night the guards 
came by to make their last inspection. | lay very still 
and quiet, and they evidently thought J was asleep, as 
they went over to the sheriff's office. I waited about ten 
minutes and then looked out of the jail window. In the 
distance I could hear someone rapping with a paint 
brush on the end of alog. This I knew to be the signal for 
the break. 

At that moment I saw two men with rifles walk up to 
the window of the sheriff's office and pushing their guns 
through the window, I heard them say, "Keep quiet 
inside boys until what is about to take place out here is 
finished.” There was no disturbance on the inside. The 
two fellows with guns outside were Columbus Cooper 
and Cassidy Davis. 

While they were guarding the windows, another 

party was breaking the locks and releasing me from jail. 
This job was not so difficult at first as some members of 
the party had obtained the key to the outside door. The 
combination lock within the door however had to be 
sawed out, and | got on a mule that was standing ready 
and rode west from Purvis. I later left my mule at a 
friend’s house 3 miles out and walked to Allen 
Reedbreak, and spent the night. My bed consisted of a 
quilt and bushes over my head for shelter. The next 
morning I traveled about four miles in this vicinity 
hearing hounds now and then, and not knowing 
whether they were hunting me or not, I pushed on and 
made a quick get away down the reedbreak to my 
brother Lewis’ and spent the next night. My brother 
lived just across the railroad in the suburbs of Purvis. 
He later carried me to Jim Hammond's where I stayed 
and had breakfast the next morning. During my visit to 
this neighbor I was compelled to stay in a gaulberry 
patch near the house. The following day I mademy way 
up to my cousin O. S. Purvis’ home. He had a special 
room built for me in connection with his store, and I 
went in and out underneath the house. I remained here 
until December 12, 1895, the date set for my execution 
the second time. 
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In this same manner I went from one friend’s home 
to another and thus kept in touch with the outside world. 
T also understood that detectives and spies were looking 
for me, and I had to be very careful. 

On one occasion aman cameto the woods where my 
friends were working and told them they could make 
some money if they would get him the men who broke 
me out of jail and myself. He told them there was a 
reward of $750.00 for me and $250.00 for the arrest of 
‘members of the party who assisted me in breaking jail. 


I would like to mention here that I carried a 
Winchester rifle and a 45 Colt pistol, but the time spent 
as a fugitive was the most miserable days of my life. I 
did not want to kill anyone, so I continued to hide with 
my friends and relatives. 

As I blazed a trail hurriedly through the virgin 
forests and heavy overgrowth, going from one location 
to another, I realized that my life was in more danger 
than it had been back in jail, and I sometimes wished 
that my friends hadn't been so hasty in rescuing me 
from prison. 

Late one afternoon about dusk a friend and myself 
were fighting our way through the matted overgrowth 
when we heard the hounds in the distance. The sounds 
grew closer and closer and we knew that the canines 
were gaining on us, They had every advantage from the 
very start, as we were already tired, hungry and 
exhausted from forcing our way through the dense 
timber and thickets matted with vines. During the 
flight I was aware of the fact that there was a price on 
my head and that money meant more to some people: 
than friendship, therefore I had to be cautious and could 
trust only a few people. I was hunted and run down like 
a stray dog. Now this dog story took on quite a different 
trend, when they finally came within sight and we 
found that they were only coon dogs and that their 
master was the man with me. They evidently had been 
following him, but they surely made us leave a well 
blazed trail back through the forrest before we found 
this out. 

During his campaign, Mr. McLaurin, my friend, 
told people if he was elected governor, he would show 
leniency in the Purvis case. After he was elected and 
took office my friends went to see him about my case, 
and after considering the facts, Gov. McLaurin told 
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them that if I would give up that he would commute my 
sentence to life imprisonment with a possible pardon in 
the near future. 

In February, 1897, I met with my friends and 
relatives back of the Baptist church in Purvis and 
discussed this matter, and they suggested that I give 
myself up. So after breakfast the next day, John Purvis, 
a relative and I walked up to the court house and I gave 

‘ up to Sheriff Molt McClellan. He then called Governor 
McLaurin and informed him that I had surrendered and 
asked what course to take. The Governor told him to 
send me to Jackson. When I appeared before Gov. 
McLaurin, he asked me if I had surrendered on my own 
accord, and I said yes. He then asked me if there was 
anyone to claim the reward, and I said, No. He told the 
officers to carry me to the penitentiary at the city limits 
of Jackson. 

The prison was a brick structure 10 feet high. & 
stayed here only one day and night and was taken to the 
Okley Farm between Natchez and Jackson. 


CONDITIONS IN CONVICT CAMPS 


At that time there were about 60 or 70 prisoners at 
this camp, and I was assigned a job piling logs in a field. 
Most of the work there was farming, and I did every 
kind of work that could be done on a farm. 

Our meals were very simple, breakfast consisting of 
black coffee, corn bread and boiled salt meat. For 
dinner we had turnips, corn bread and water. Supper 
was practically the same. 

Sanitary conditions at the camp were very poor. At 
that time medical science was not very far advanced, 
and under certain circumetances they could not treat a 
patient with the best of care. It is true that they had sick 
houses, where those who were unable to work were 
taken. 

When a physician was needed we had to call one 
from the rural district near the penitentiary. Even with 
this medical assistance, many died. 

One old man, Stead, 60 years of age, who had been 
sent from Natchez to our farm, got sick, and asked the 
guard to let him goto the sick house. The guard told him 
that if he mentioned it again he would send him to the 
Jack Lot (A place where the dead were buried on the 
farm). After talking with the sergeant the old man tried 
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to work and during the day leaned in the shade of a tree 
once. Forthia the guard beat him with a mule whip. The 
old man was too sick to work, but he was afraid the 
guard would carry out his threat; however that night he 
died while we were washing in the creek. The old man 
was wrapped in a blanket and buried in the Jack Lotina 
rough wooden box. None of his people were at the 
funeral. Dock Grady was the same man who later broke 
out and was killed by Alfred Bounds for a reward of 
$2.50. 

Another case was that of Mr. Saunders who had 
been at the farm for five years. This convict took 
typhoid fever and .before he died his wife and little 
daughter. came to see him. He was unconscious and 
never knew that they came and finally died. The cries of 
that poor woman touched my very soul. We all 
wondered what would become of her and the little girl, 
and the whole camp’s sympathy went out to them. 

I spent twenty-two months as a convict under these 
conditions and finally took typhoid myself. I suffereda 
long time, but none of my people came to see me either. 
When I was finally able to work I went to the field and 
helped pick cotton. 

If a man did not come up to the requirements of 
picking 150 pounds per day, he was given from 5 to 10 
lashes each day with a leather strap. One man never 
could pick 150 pounds, and finally decided that he would 
just take the 10 lashes each day instead of picking the 
cotton, and soon became used to it. 

During the latter part of my term I served in camp 
near Jackson, the food and treatment were some better, 
but I cannot say anything good for the best they had to 
offer us. 


MY PARDON 


I was a regular convict until December 20, 1898. 
That morning we were all lined up when the sergeant 
called my name. He told me to stand asidethathehada 
letter from the governor saying that he was going to 
pardon me in a few days. 

There was much joy spread among the boys over 
this. They said — "There goes Number 20, the lucky 
number, and Will Purvis is wearing it.” Several men 
had worn that number before me and received a pardon. 
I was overjoyed at this news, and after six days another 
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convict and myself were getting ready to load some 
wood when we saw a fellow crossing the field and he 
was riding the sergeant's big gray horse. The convict 
with me said, “that must be your pardon.” The guard on 
the horse stated that the sergeant had sent for me to 
come in, and said that he had a pardon for me. The 
party asking the question for this information wanted 
to know if I stayed to finish loading the wood, and you 
can guess for yourself whether I did or not. 

I immediately returned to camp and made 
preparations to leave, but I had no money or clothes 
other than those I had on. I left on a wagon as 
transportation for the state capitol at Jackson. I went to 
the state prison, State Walls in Jackson and there 
received a suit of clothes and $10.00 in cash for my trip 
back home. 


HOME AGAIN 


Upon arriving at Purvis my father, Issac and old 
man John Purvis, friends and relatives met me at-the 
train. I went to cousin John’s after greeting everyone 
there and then went home, three miles away. I think my 
mother was thrilled over my freedom more than I. 

I then began work on the farm, burning charcoal 
and later drove an ox team for Salmon Brick Co., of 
Slidell, La. I had finally saved a little money with the 
idea of marrying. 

At this time I was going with a young lady whose 
name was Miss Sarah Boon, and I had known her for 
about a year and six months. Our only recreation was 
church, Sunday school and religious meetings in those 
days. 

Not long after I had come back my mother planned 
a Home-Coming dinner for all of our relatives and 
friends and Miss Boon was invited also. She was the 
daughter of the Rev. J. I. Boon, Baptist minister. One 
day I learned she would attend a picnic at Heidelberg 
and I made it a point to be there also. Before dinner was 
served I had met the girl I knew was intended for me, 
and spent most of the day in company with Miss Boone 
and her friends. After going together for some time, I 
finally spoke to her parents in regard to our marriage 
and they gave their consent, so we were quietly married 
by the Rev. R. C. Murray, a close friend of Miss Boon’s 
family. The wedding took place on my birthday, Sept. 
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27th, and we then returned to live in a little house that I 
had built for us. 

We have lived happily now for 35 years, and since 
that time eleven children have been born. Four boys 
and seven girls, all of whom are still living. We also 
have ten grandchildren. My wife is 52 years of age and 
in good health. We live on a 120 acre farm seven miles 
north of Purvis, and live the life of an average American 


‘family of today. 


THE CONFESSION 


In 1920 Joe Beard, a resident of Marion County 
went before Toxey Hall, then District Attorney and 
made the following confession in connection with the 
murder of Will Buckley: 

STATE OF MISSISSIPPI 
COUNTY OF MARION 


BEFORE ME, the undersigned official in and for . 


said county and state, personally came and appeared 
Toxey Hall, who being by me first duly sworn 
according to law, says on oath that he is now and has 
been District Attorney in and for the 15th Circuit Court 
District of the State of Mississippi since January, 1912, 
and that Marion County, Mississippi is included in said 
district. Affiant says further that he was personally 
acquainted with Joe Beard during his life time, and that 
the said Joe Beard lived in District No. 4 of said county 
and died several years ago. Affiant says further that 
just a few months before the death of the said Joe Beard 
he came into the law office of affiant in Columbia, 
Mississippi, and told affiant that he, the said Joe Beard, 
and "old man Louis Thornhill” were present together in 
a blind on the road-side at Twittie Creek a few miles 
North of Columbia on the evening of June 22, 1893, 
when Will Buckley was shot and killed and that the said 
Joe Beard and Louis Thornhill crossed Pear! River in a 
boat and went to the scene of the killing for the purpose 
of killing said Will Buckley as he was returning home 
from Circuit Court at Columbia; affiant says further 
that said Joe Beard told him that when Will Buckley 
came riding along the public road near where he and the 
said Louis Thornhill were sitting in wait, that the said 
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RIGHION, MISSISSIPPI «39474 


ee * 


Louis Thornhill shot and killed the said Will Buckley, 
but that he, the said Joe Beard, did not do any shooting 
because his heart failed him and he could not shoot and 
that his conscience had worried him ever since the 
killing and that he wanted to go before the Grand J ury 
of Marion County at the next term of court after this 
conversation and relate the entire matter to the Grand 
Jury, but the said Joe Beard died before another Grand 
Jury convened in said County. 
: TOXEY HALL 
Affiant 
‘SUBSCRIBED AND SWORN TO before me, this 
the 2nd day of November, A. D., 1935. 
(SEAL) LEE D. HALL 
Notary Public 


After my innocence was established, the 
Mississippi Legislature on March 15, 1920 appropriated 
$5,000 out of funds then available in the state treasury 
as a compensation for the service I performed in the 
penitentiary through an erroneous conviction. 

The act directed that the full sum be paid to me, and 
that no other one was to receive anything for fees or 
council otherwise out of this appropriation. 

And now as I come to the end of this story of my 
experiences, I trust that it will prove beneficial to those 
who might have had a similar fate and give them 
comfort who have the strength to believe in prayer and 
have faith in their Creator. : 

To the young people today, I would like to caution 
you too, of the company you keep, to beware of the very 
-appearance of evil in order that you might not at some 
unguarded moment be held liable for the act of another. 


. THE END 
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WILL PURVIS 


FRANCES WILLIAMS GRIFFITH 
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This reprint has been financed through donations 
by the following enthusiasts for the preservation of 
local history: 

James C. Cabaniss 
Lamar County Bank 
Carley R. Parker 
Annelle Purvis Steele 
Roger I. Martin, Jr. 
William E. Andrews, III 


The Society is deeply grateful to them for their generous 
support of this reprint project. 
The Lamar County Historical Society is also 
indebted to Mrs. Larry H. St. John of Hattiesburg for 
her attractive cover design for the reprint copies. 
The Society takes pleasure in bringing the reprint of 
THE TRUE LIFE STORY OF WILL PURVIS to 
the public. It is the organization‘s fond hope that the 
project will encourage an awakening of historical 
consciousness and pride in our local heritage. 
Nell Eubanks Temple 
President, Lamar County 
Historical Society 

March 16, 1979 


SECOND REPRINT 


This is the Second Reprint of this book by the Lamar 
County Historical Society. 
The art work for the new cover was furnished by 
Carolyn Thompson Entrekin. 


October 1989 
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In HANGING DAYS the rope would ‘have been affixed as this one, being shown i. _ | 
by Special Deputy Leo Hatcher. . Se ee 


LATER HE WAS FREED ly es 
— Will Purvis Became Legend 
When. Hanged, Didn’ t Die 


MERIDIAN — wilt Purvis made 
the public hanging a legend in Mis- 
sissippi. He is the only man ever 
to hang and remember what it is 
like to feel a rope placed around 

’ the neck. 

Purvis, from the. town of the 
same name in ‘south Mississippi. 
unlike any man in the history of 
the ‘state. knew whal it was like 
to be hanged for a crime he didn't _ 
commit. Marion countians walked _ 
him to the gallows in ‘Columbia, 
Miss.,, im. 1910. 

Bul fate playe 
hanging for when the executioner 
placed the rope around his. neck 
and released the trap door, the _ 


at are nee a OTN Tg STIR oe 
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oss == nee vy ta ever 
to hang and remember what it is 
like to feel a rope placed around 
’ the neck . . oe 
Purvis, from the town of the 
same name in ‘south Mississippi, - 
unlike any man in-the history of - 
the ‘stale. knew what it was like © 
to be hanged for a crime-he didn’t _ 
commit. Marion countians walked — 
him to. the gallows in Columbia, — 
Miss..,.08, 1910... 4 2) eo Se ie 
But fate’ plaved“a Wand‘ih that 
hanging for when the executioner 
placed the rope around bis. neck . 
‘and released the trap “door,” the 
Tope slipped over Purvis’ head.” 
“\ ANOTHER CONFESSED 
Determined that justice be done, 
the court ordered ihat Parvis’ sen- 
tence be commuted to life impris--- 
onment. He-was jailed at the 
state prison where he spent 15 
years of his Jife before acother - 
‘man who, on dying, confessed ta.” © 
the murder for which Purvis had. 
been convicted. 4s ac 
The state ordered Purvis re- 
leased and restored to full citizen- 
ship and paid $5,000 for the “‘in- 
conveniences” he -had- suffered. 
‘Some 20 vears after Purvis’ ex- 
perience, the Lauderdale county 
courthouse was being-enlarged and 
~ remodeled, Peer ee Aa a 
There was ove small. now insiz- 
nificant detail in the blue prints 
which few people of this county 
or Will Purvis could remember. 
When the courthouse was even- 


ae 


WHERE GALLOWS ARE—In_ the courthouse” at Meridian is ae 
tually finished, there was > smsll LUA ahs used “hanging room,” located in the topmost cupola, 
room at the anay .” s«-huilding. Wit the air vent on top. FS is ees OO 

A HANGING ROOM — slipped from here to eternity. The Lauderdale county court’ house.| : 

_TIt was a small room in whichijaws of the trap are sealed, use-|but it has been asked more than 

the convicted criminal, if his of-jless except to” fill what otherwisejonce, especially by the man whose} oe 

fense was punishable by. death,/might be a hole in the floor. ° (eyes happen to wander upward: 
would hang by his neck until he REPLACED BY CHAIR “What's that for?” ; 


was dead. - Death by hanging went out about! Nine out of ten people aren't 
But no man in Lauderdale coun-11939 with the advent of a portablelable to answer him. w 


ty ever died on those gallows. |electric chair which could be 
Perbaps so because the Crimejtransported over the state, set up| 
vate in the county at that limelwithin a few minutes and readied|7 


was at its lowest level and fewlfor Operation-Execution. aes xt 

men could sone ie idea af The chair too, went the way of; : 

hanging, least of all the prospectithe rope in 1956 when the Ledgis-i.. D : l Fy 

of ‘having his neck broken at theliature again changed the mode of| bDO NOT ClACU : E 
end of a taut rope. ; capital punishment and introduced — ——— — ca 


More than anythiag else he wasithe cyanide gas chamber which is! 
aware that no man could be surejjocated at the state peniteatiary 
he would go as quickly as the snap/at Parchman today. “ 
of his finger. The executioner off Over a 20-odd year period only 
that time had to be the best in his}iwo mien have paid the supreme} 
‘‘business” if a man was te die|nenajty in Lauderdale county. Both 
immediately, sans pain. died in the electric chair, 

So, until about 1939 whea the} ‘They were Menroc Gipson. exe- 
State Legislature changed the mode! euted on June 25, 18. and Eddie] & 
of capital punishment in the slale,}; Buster’ Patton who was pul to] 
the hangman's rope tung slackldeaih oa Jan. 12, 1950. Both were 
amid a collection of refuse andi Nearoes. 
other courthouse paraphernalia. | County officiais today give [little 

All that is left today is a pair oflthousht ¢ Sar 
gieel jaws — the trap door —|--- 
through which was to plummei! 
the body of a man alter he hadi 


PaScCAGOU LA CITY Ll BRARY. 
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i Death of Mrs. Magee ears the 
- passing of almost the last figure 
. Closely connected with the case of|- 
" Will Purvis, the red-headed son of 
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SHS Gy 


Death of Sheriff °s ‘Wire Recalls Day Wher, 


Will Purvis Was | 


Lived To Be Proved Innocent 


. (Editor's . Soles Sirs Irvin 
- Otho Magee, mother of two 
well-known Jackson newspaper- 
men, Earl C. Magee, for many 
years sports editor,-and Rex. 
B. Magee, formerly managing . 
editor, of the Jackson Daily 
News, was buried’ in Washing- 
ton the past’ week after her 


(She was the widow of the 
_ late sheriff of.Marion County 
who hanged Will: Purvis—only 
Purvis lived. to tell the story — 
and did tell it, far and wide, 
through the papers, in.a book- 

_ Tet over the radio, eic. 

- {The Purvis story, in which- 
“Sheriff I/.-0.-Magee was a’ 
- principal has been - written 

and sold nationally by almost 

every Jackson newspaperman - 
of considerable. years local ex- 
perience. Here’ is: the Purvis-- 

Magee story: as told by one of 

the staff writers ‘of, ier Clarion- 


a South Mississippi .farmer who 
was hanged ‘but did not die. Fif- 


- . feen years ago The: ‘Clarion-Ledger 


obtained an answer. ‘to the question: | 
“Why did the noose slip that cold 
morning in February, 1896, and 
save the life ofan innocent man 


- condemned to death.for a crime 


he did not commit?” 

. Former .Mayor Hollis Rawls is 
the man who supplied the ans- 
wer. As an eightyear old bey, 

_ he watched his father help Sher- 
iff Magee tie the noose for cir- 


"-.. eling Will Purvis’ neck: The. knot: 


Te, 


“spammed Lonts Thornhill shot: Will 


the iB 
Buckley. bro 


- .beeame an instrument of justice, 


but of death,fop,in..1920-a: man- 
named Joe Beard came into the 
“office of District Attorney Toxey-. 
Hall to spill from. a burdened 
‘consclence the story that he was 
present when:: a. Whiteeapper 


Rackley front ambush. WIit Pure 
Foyls “wasn't ‘even.mear the: scone 


. of the shouting, Beard told, Mr,-. 


-Haaaet Purvis would have heen 


a completely lanocent Victiea If 


he hag died “on: the’ gallows for. 


3893," -alayin 


Phe intense eéling 


“Originally these midnight raiders 


4 WH Buckley’s death warrant. 


| Purvis said it was the third ren- 


| 
ey 
stirred} 
through South Mississippi: by’ the}. 
- Purvis, case/resulted* ‘largely from 
-- the “Whitecapper : 
tics evident i, thes state at that 


ime. p 


‘terrorizing. - tac 


Vtirric 2b 


Py S 


ged picet 


esaseibatan Claimed At Trial He 
- Did Not Commit Murder and Yowed to 
Outlive All 12 Jurors Who Found Him Guilty;| 
Rope Slipped and He Lived; His Death 
Came a Few Months After Last Juror Died 


According to Purvis, the Clan 
met after dark that night at Red 
Bloff, near Pearl River, to plot 
the murders of both brothers. 


quick action of lynch law and 
a few feet of hemp. 

After a false start on Tuesday 
when a special venire was dismis- 


ised by Judge Terrall, the murder 
dezvous at ‘which he was pres- : : 


ent. 


Only a year out of Columbia’s; 
rough school and. just beginning to 
eye his father’s straight razor! 
lengingly, he listened in goose- 
bumpy .horror while his: masked 
companions plotted the slayings. 

He had joined the band in the 
first place more because most of 
fhe other young. men of his circle; 


Marion county’s two-story wooden 
‘courthouse. . 

The jury which held Purvie’ life 
in its bands locked across the 
ecurtroom Ito. the faces of a hos- 
tile crowd armed to the teeth. Not 
only had Governer J. M. Stone 
ordered the state militia to the 
scene, but citizens were allowed 
to tote their own weapons to re- 


.|were members than because he|pel any possible altempt by White- 
~ felt any great. desire to flog ‘“‘orn- 


cappers to kidnap the prisoner. 


Unable to believe he could be 
convicted, Will Hstened calmly. 


ery niggers. ; 

This grim talk of guns ‘curdled 

his blood. : while his family testified he had 

His young voice gquavering, he] been working on the Purvis farm - 
interrupted the death. council to) at the time of the slaying. 
tell the Whitecappers. that while 
they stuck to the color line he was (Buckley took the witness stand to 
with ‘em, but when they crossed'swear with. burning eyes he had 
iit he was through, : [seen Purvis in ambush just alter 
_ So Will Purvis went his way, |Will was murdered. 
and when the Marion county | There came a low murmur from 
~ jthe packed audience. Baleful 
glances shot from Purvis to -~ the 
jury and back again. Twelve good 
men and true shifted tobacco 
3|quids uneasily. 

Presentation of evidence was 
concluded by six o’cleck Friday: af- 
ternoon, and the case went to the 
jjury about one o'clock Saturday 
morning after dramatic arguments 
by the state and defense. - 

3 District. Attorney Nevilles hotly 
:. {)demanded the death of Will Purvis]: 

4 jnot only for the cold-blooded mur- 
“|der of Buckley, but lo show the 
marauding Whitecappers thelr 
-4|reign must end. 
:| Dave Watkins of tsitiesbilrg: 
state scnator from Marion. county; 
although still a young ‘man, 
to. plead passionately that justice 
3 |be.not swayed by feeling seas! 
mec KAD. - 


| word brought an uneasy. stir 
from men who had sat silently 
for hours. Yellow ‘lamplight 
gleamed dimly upon rifle bar= 
rels. Purvis’ hopeful eyes saw no 


| 


men who must judge his. inno- 


rback onlookers who longed for the}. 


trial opened Friday ‘ morning in|. 


He was unshaken even when Jim} 


rose] ~ 


~ The> mestion of: ‘that he te a‘l 


t 
; merey in ike stolid faces of the jior a ‘respite unl 


SIGN ~ marké the location of 


Champion's Hil. This stands 


in HEaruy, Bolton. 


eat-or sleep for several days. While 
he was being hurried into the Col- 1. 
umbia jail he caught a glimpse of! 
the scaffold upon which he was to 
hang. The outline of the  gibbet: 
was etched across his brain. 
Pleadings af two ministers, 
J. R. Carter and J. G. Sibley, 
to go te his certain death with an 
unburdened conscience gave him 
the excuse fe talk he now wanted : 
desperately. While Sheriff Magee 
and others listened, at first 
skeptically and then with mount- 
iny intercst, he poured out his 
story. , 

The Pearl River News ‘paints a 
picture of that night which Purvis 
did not include in his own later 
biography. 

‘No longer a ‘bold Clansman but 
just a scared country boy, Will 
gasped out the names of eight or 
ten men he said had been connect- 
ed with the Whitecaps. A deputy 
grunted. Those were Prominent 
folk, : 
Purvis. rambled | on. The White- : 
caps had-agreed to take up-a col- 
lection of ten dollars apiece to give 
to ‘the. :men who murdered the 
Buckleys. He believed two Thorn- 
hills were guilty of the killing. 

Yes,- he'd been‘ with the party. 
which whipped the Buckley's nig- 
wer and he'd gone to the council 
al ed Bluff, but as-God was bis “ 
witness he'd pulled out quick when 
they started talking about killing 
white men. * : 

“sisnertft O-¢ hot", be choked, 
appealing incoherently to the of- - 

ficer’ who must send- him. to 
death. ~“Oh,. Sheriff Otho. 
"As ‘the. Pearl. River” News com- 
mented, “All of this of course was 
very importamt.eyidence, and if ac- 
cess to a telegraph"line. could have 
been had a strong effort “would 
have been made with the governor 


” 
nes Prod 
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a the“ Whitecapper ‘terrorizing: tae 


= they. dispensed. 


tics evident in, _ thex state af that 


ime. aoe 


“Originally: these midnight raiders 


_.Svere groups. of eading men in 


every community,’ former Confed- 
erate soldiers znd citizens of al 
disenfranchised South, who had 
banded together to hold in check 
one-time slaves now drunk on free- 


_ dam, 


‘Wearing spectral. white. robes 
‘thab struck terror inte the hearts 
ef superstitious blacks, they than~ 
dered: through the night an horse- 

Rack to avenge misdeeds against 
their women or her beloved and 
broken South. _ 

~ In most cases. a ‘aioieeine ora 

grim warning was the punishment 

But’ there: were 


~-times when they hauled scream- 


“Sing Newroes from their cabins to 


grisly deaths by fire and rope. 


In the trying days of reconstrue- 
tien, the heroisms of Southern men 


-in- these bands did much toward 


‘2 _teaching the Negro freedom does 
“mot mean license, ~ 


| 


| 
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WILL PURVIS, the man whe 
was hanged but didn’t die and 
went free to outlive the -13 
jurors who condemned him to 
the galfows, Later, it was found 
he was not even near scene of 
the crime for which he alnias( 
lost his life. 


grand jury met In June, Will and 
Jim Buckley took their nigger 
Sam, to Columbia to testify. 
While they wero riding home, 
Will Buckley was cut dewn by 
a blast of buckshot whieh. left 
Jim ungeathed. : 

The death volley came-as the 
brothers were splashing through 
the-waters of Twitty branch, about 
four miles from the Purvis homé 


Darkest oaths of secrecy andion the Monticello read. Jim, rid- 


‘ swift venegance upon the betrayer 
protected Whitecap members from 


Federal guus,. 


ing a little ahead of his brother, 
says he heard: the roar of a shot- 
gun and looked around to see Will 


After the need far the swift jtumble into the water. es 
Jim said his own mule ran up; dead? 


vigilante justice these midnight 


raiders ‘dispensed had passed, «the thickly brushed bank a few 


' Spicy oullet ta thrilling action. 


- At. the time | Wilt. Purvis . was: 
growing up on his’ father’s farm 


12 miles north of Columbia, South 
Mississippi was infested-- with 
Whitecap organizations. 


against them, for he never was 


‘complained. ‘was not-a member of 


pe group. .|. 
- Respectable Marion county tan Purvis from his bed and told bim|cap circle which had decided upon} 
ers with crops: to gather werejhe must come te the jail at Co-jthe Buckley brothers’ death. 


' Whitecappers persisted. Te reste ta a stop and splash back to w here cution, ° “alternately defiant 
less youths and reckless men in jhis dying brother lay, ~~~ 
“every community they were a 


He swore at the trial that 
when he finally stopped his 
mount and Jooked toward the 
blind from which the gunire had 
come, he saw: Will Purvis. stand-- 
ing im ths bushes, trying to 
“brake” a smoking gun. 

Jim says little of his nigger Sam. 
F Waller were préseat, he left 


ure.when the person to. whom he|white folks’ business strictly alone.{Who ‘that man was he-could al-(Sisht of a wounded man almost 


That night Sheriff Magee and his 
deputies dragged. astonished Will 


oe emeenneiet 


yor nours. Yellow lamplight 
gleamed dimly upon rifle bar- 
rels. Purvis’ hopeful eyes saw no 
mercy in ihe stuiid faces of the 
men who must judge his inno- 
cence or guilt. 


tor a respite uniill after court”. 


cess to a-telegraph te. cquid have 
heen had a_ strong effort “weuid 
have heen made. with the governcr 


While the confession removed thej 
last weight from Purvis’ soul as! 


The jury retired Shoei afterlfar as the Revs. Sibley and Carter} 


one o'clock, and six hours  lfater 
pect raieit a verdict of “guilty as 
(charged,” although recommend- 


ling the mercy of the court. . 


The report of the foreman 
stung Purvis to his feet. To this 
day lives the story that he cried in 
white. faced anger: 

“TH live te see the last one of 
you die!” 

‘The jurymen turned blank faces 
lo his curse, Deputies ‘lunged for- 
ward to pull Will back to his seat, 

When Judge Terrell asked Purvis 
if he bad anything lo say’. before 
hearing senlence, Will leaped up 
again and pointed a shaking fin- 
ger at Jim Buckley, 

“I ought to get a now trial,” 
he cried. “He swore to something 
that was not 50. He- swore a. 
story!” 

But he bowed hls head in stun- 
ned silence. as Judge Terrel! 
spoke the: fateful words: “I sens 
tence you to be hanged by th e- 
neck until. you are dead-—dead— 


Purvis was carried back to Me-}. 
“-gecret bands of Klansmea and [paces before he could ‘whoa’? it|tidian. to await the day of his exe-\where the trembling boy awaited 


and 


were concerned, 


Twa, 

He knew it was a physical im- 
possibility to reach the gevernor 
and get. a slay before execution 
time at.noen Febrnary 7. He 
would have fo send a man horse- 
back to Lumberton, Jet him tele- 
vraph Jackson and get an an- 
swer, then lather his horse hack 
to Columbia, 

ff even word of such an effort 
Jeaked out, the stream of folk 
already pouring into Columbia 
for the spectacle of a Whilecap~ 
per getting his neck breke would 


Pept ee 


sweep the jall from its founda : 


tions. 


With a-.weary sigh he- Shaded: 


5 


away. He couldn't take the law ini 


his own hands. Purvis must hang. 
‘Oldsters say they have never 


seen a crowd in Columbia like the 


one blackening main street by good 


morning. South Mississippi ap- 


parently. had. declared’ ae holiday 
for the occasion. ie 
Center of interest was thé jail, 


his fate, and the scaffold, squat 


‘led darkly in ‘his cell. 


evinging, but.stoully protesting he} and ugly there: beside iBe courte} 
was wrongly sentenced. jhouse. > 
While Watkins and Sam Travis,| 4 thousand rumors “ehasda back 
other defense. lawyer, carried qland forth-while-the hours passed. 
vain appeal. to the supreme court|Reports that: the .Whitecappers 
which at Jeast gave him a. fe wi¥ere planning a. last: - minute 
more months.to live, Purvis brood- dasb upon the county seat brought 
eek: guns inte view. When.a militia-} 
He was to.pay with his life for|Man accidentally shot ‘hirnself in 
the crime: another had committed.}the foot, the crash of the gun and 
most guess, for he had known many|C2used a riot. 


of the conspirators in the White-| Sheriff Magee appeared with 
e roepe about nine or ten 


@clock, solemnly tying it in ! 
place on the gallows. Shortly 


“* thoroughly disgusted with their ac-{lumbia. Because the buggies and 
tivities by the '90s. Nobody mind-|norses which the officers brought 
ed if. a darky- got licked every | were loaded, Will walked the 12 


“- now and then, but the Whitecap-; 


pers were.keeping the “niggers” 


.56 excited they’ were not Gepead- 


able Jaborers. 

. Leta Negra looking the other 
way bump inte some white boy~ 
on Columbia’s crowded main 
Street, come Saturday, and by 
nightiall the Whitecaps would be 
ariding, -* ; 
The next day pisdlesvea blacks 


“+ would flee by droves into the 


next county. 

The Buckley brothers, Jim: and 
Will, were as sick of Whitecap 
high: handedness as their friends. 


So when the midnight band whip- 
ped a Negro named Sam Waller!Columbia in August, 1893, for trial 
for quitting his job on a widow{/he had about as much chance of 
verdict as-a 
higher wages, they announced they|mouse would. have had of wrig- 
were going to report the matterigling out of'a cat's claws. Sheriff 
- to the Marion county grand jury.{Magee hurried through a frowning nightmare a thousand years long 


lady’s place when they offered him 


miles into town. : 

Promptly indicted ny the stand 
jury for murder, Purvis was car- 
vied" to Meridian "tor safekeeping, 

. The . ruthless slaying $F the 
"Backley brother: had’ stirred Ma- 
rion county to fury. Men who had 
been afraid iv speak now howled 
for action, and all Mississippi 
took up the cry. These Whilecap 
ovtrages must be ended, Hang- 
ing a Negro every now and then 
might be tolerated. Murdering a 
white man was beyond the pale. 
Make an example of this Will 
Purvis, they demanded. 

When Will was brought back to 


escaping a ‘“‘guilty”’ 


By the dreadful oath he had 
sworn never to. betray a seeret of 
the Clan, ‘his lips were'sealed. 
Young though he was and yearn- 
ing hungrily for life and freedom, 
he must keep silent, Perhaps. . . 


he still could not picture himseif |‘V?S Purvis, 


: dangling at the end of a noose. 


of sentence by Governor Stone 


Purvis’ “last« hope--a-commyta- 


—was dashed a few days before 
the date finally set for the hang- 
ing when-he received a letter from 
the governor which but commend- 
ed his soul to ‘Almighty God.” 

Escorted by Meridian state mili- 
tia, Sheriff Magee and his deputies, 
Purvis was returned to Columbia 
February 6, 1894, in preparation 
for his hanging there the following’ 
day. He was carr ied by train to 
Lumberton, and through the coun- 
try some 25. miles to the” 
county seat. : 

His “last night on earth” was a 


Marion 


Their blunt statement signed crowd with his prisoner, warning}|to Purvis. He had been unable to; 


PARSCAT RY thy EN, 


ibm RY 


after 11:30 there was a bustle 
near the jail door and a little 


squad of men began to pusk ~ 


their way toward ihe gallows. 


in the’ center of the fying wedge 
bearing up better now. 


He mounted the scaffold at 11:53, 
waited limply’ 
made’ final”adjiistments - 


while the - sheriff 
‘for “his 
plunge. Jt was afternoon when 


it placed they 
sheriff upon the horns of a dilern-} 


! 


Sheriff .Magee led him to the:trap. - 


Lifting. his shackled hands- to 
grab the rope, Will turned for a 
last look at the street: down which 
he'd Jarked to school. He saw in 
the crowd former playmates who 


now waited eagerly for his death. 

*His young voice sliuck sharp- 

ly. across the tense throng: ‘I 

didn’t do it’, he cried, .wildly. 

“There are men out there Among 

you who could save me if Phas 
would??? 


There was no man in Columbia 
that day who cared to save Will 
|Purvis. The sheriff slipped a black 


(Continued On Page 7.) 
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Man who escap: 


dies pez cefully == 


Edtor’s Note: A reader of 
tho Smuth County Reformer 
brought in thus arucie recenuy 
and said he ought if would be 
of interest to local people. The 
arucle 1 repnniod from a 1908 
issue of Ube Clanan-Ledyer 
newpaper in Jackson. ~ 


LUMBERTON, Oct D - 
Wul Purvis, who 44 years ago 
suffered a living death while 
being hanged for a murder he 
cod not comumut, passed quedy 


‘pwny today of a hoart altack. 


Fow persons who today 
heard of his death, remem- 
bered the day «4 years aco 
when Purvis, & Noose around 
hus neck, was dropped from a 
scaffold dy me State of 
Mississippi. 

The apparent hand of 
providence chal saved an 
innocent man from a death 


less torturous. than the- 


suspense he suffered has 
made Will Purvis (amous. 
Purvis was vindicated of the 
Cfime when another man on 
tus death bed said it was he 
Qnd not Purvis who shot Wul 
Buckley from a bush in 1893. 
Purvis Uved to receive a 
$$.000 reward - a pitifully 
xmall sum - fram the state far 
the ayony and shame of his 
expemence in the courthouse 


_ and on ine gallows. 


His death in a hospital here, 
Brailes (rom Columbia where 
hus strange escape occured, 
terminated an existence 
which had been spent in 
comparative quiet and sim- 
plicaty since that fateful day at 
wie gallows, 

He was 66 years old and a 
farmer at Lumberton. 

Will Purvis owned a farm in 
Marion county 4$ years ago, 
located near that of James 
and Will Buckley, brothers. At 
that time the “White-Caps’* 
trode the countryside as 
vigilantes to punish crimes 
which they said the regular 


siwhartina jonnrest 


In ine v0 their’ self- 
annuinted vues, ine “White 
Caps" one ark night took 
Sam Wailer, negro employee 
«i the Buckleys, from his 
cabin and boat him une 
merefully. The inc:dent in- 
cited bitterness between the 
Bucklicys and the men they 
aupected of being vigilantes. 

Will Buckley, while riding 
with his brother one day, was 
shot dead irom ambush. 
Brother James rode im- 
mediately to the aneriff and 
swore he oad seen Wil Purvis 
near the scene of the crime, 
carrying a gun. 

Arrested, Purvis was 
charged with the murder and 
found guiuly, despite his in- 
sustence that he had had 
nothing todo wilh = the crime. 
was tus word against the 
word of the siain man’s 
brother, but sentiment 
tavored the brother. 

Rumors that the ‘White 
Caps’ would not permit 
Purvis to hang resulted in his 
transfer to a Merdian jail, 
although he had not admitted 
that he was a member of the 
vigilantes. Purvis Rad twice 
escaped from the jail at 
Calumbia, only to be recap- 
tured. 

On the Gallows 

On Feb. 7, 1894, Sheriff J.C. 
Magee tied his hands behind 
him on the gallowa, . +2... 

While - 
Misiacppians stood around 
the gallows, Purvis was asked 
uf he had anything to say. 

“T have just received a 
letter from my mother,” he 
sod. “She has begged me to 
tell the truth Ge.ore I die. I 
shail tell the truth,”” be saidain 
emotional voice. “I wag a 
member of the “White Caps’’ I 


knew they were talking about. 


Killing Will Buckley, who was 
their enemy. But ! did not 
shoot him. 1 had nothing to do 
with his dearh. I die an in- 


“gocent man. May God have 


‘thousands: ' of 


‘Jackson: and Elisha Purvis, ° ee 
of Phoenix, Amz. aaa 


pf wis wen 


mercy on my soul.” Scns 
The noosa was placed (oo | 
around his neck and the knot, {2 * 


meee oe 


slipped into place by the ooo" | 
shenf{. The wap was sprung. +--+ 
Purvis’ body plunged down |.” 
the &foot drop, siipped from “-=7.~ ° 
tho end of the dangling rope > ~~ 
and fell helpless to the ground. ) - - 
Although whe sheriff wanted - 
to hang Purvis a second time, | 7". 
spectators came to his aid, 
explaining that he had been 
hanged once. The officer 
consented to wail for word ane 
from the governor. “VT. 
‘The issue became a causein -~ BC 
Mississippi. With one of the ---— 
planks of his platform a. 
pledge to pardon Purvis, Anse 
J. McLaunn was elected --~-~- 
governor of the state. On Dec. - —- 
49, 1808, he pardoned Purvis. . a 
It was not until 1920 that he <-—. 


see tee 


was vindicated, however, Joe —- 


o 
= 
2S 


(Beier satnins 


death that he and an ac. iS 
complice, already dead, had = = _* 
shot the man to death. 2 - | 

His widow and 11 children ey 
survive Purvis. 

The sons are: Floyd, Loyd - 
and James of Purvis; Roy of | 
Barksdale field, Shreveport, 


Gertrude Davis, Grantham, | 
Mrs. Ella Cooper, Misses -- 
Veime and Ruth Purvis, all af 
Purvis, and Mrs. Bud Shows of - 
Hatucaburg..-.  .. |; "4 

Four brothers also survive: “ ere 
\they are: B.B. Purvis, Rawis  ~-—~ 
Springs, L.O. Pyrvis, Sane ~-. 
ford; John T. Purvis of ' = 


aon te 


Funeral sermees will be -—----: 
held Friday morning at 1° -. | 
o'clock at the Tabernacle ~~. ~ 
Baptist church in Lamar =~ | 

county with the Rev. T.M. 9 ~~ 
Crawiey, pastor, officiating -- 
Assisting ministers will be ‘ ~ 
Rev. D.A. Hogan, and Rev. * 


G.E. Allan, Methodist, both ef | -——-- 
Purvis. Interment will be in | -——- 
the Purvis cemetery. bi aa 
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SATURDAY, FEBRUARY 18 
RBT Passages: Leviticus 26-—27; Matthew 26:57-75 
Devotional Reading Passage: Jeremiah 38:7-13 


A Friend in Trouble 


My lord the king, these men have done evil in all that 
they have done to Jeremiah the prophet, whom they have 
cast into the dungeon; and he is like to die for hunger in 
the place where he is: for there is no more bread in the 
city.—Jeremiah 33:9 

Near Meridian, ‘Mississippi, several years ago, a young 
man stood on the scaffold. The trap was sprung. Al- 
though the knot had been tied by a sailor, the noose 
slipped over the head of the condemned man and he fell 
to the ground—unhurt. 

Why»? Link Brown, a man powerful in prayer, had fol- 
lowed the case from its beginning and he was convinced 
of the young man’s innocence. Link and his pastor, Rich- 
ard Lewis, had prayed all night. 

The question arose: Had the law been complied with? 
While able jurists argued this, Mr. Link continued in 
prayer. He went to the governor, who allowed the young 
man to be sent back to the prison farm to hard labor until 
the question was settled. Later, the governor granted the 
youth a reprieve. 

Years later the local newspaper ran this headline: 
THE MAN FOR WHOM WILL PURVIS WAS 
HANGED CONFESSES TO THE MURDER ON HIS 
DEATHBED. 

Pray today for someone you know, in dire diffi a 
remembering that God still works miracles. 


From 6K. 
Dpen Wi Npow> 
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Marnage Kecord, 2d District ee c ounty, Mississippi, 


STATE OF MISSISSIPPI, 
RION COUNTY, 2p DISTRICT. 


"CLE. ppeared afore me, the undersigned Clerk of the Circuit Court of said County 
a v7. cs bhty tevtcevinmee, WHO has applieg Or @ Marriage License, and makes oath tha : 


AFFIDAVIT. 


MARRIAGE. LICENSE. 


: STATE OF MISSISSIPPI, } 
RION COUNTY, 2p DISTRICT. 


Minister, Judge, Justice, or other Person authorized by Law to Celebrate the Rites of OL (Poy. 


an i hereby pins celebrate the Rites of Matrimony between Mr. XS. 
AAA... Ls SOE amen OG for s0 doing this shall be your warrany 

Given under my hand and official seal, this the.. AQ day me We 

(L. 8.) in. the year of our Lord One Thousand Eight Hundred and Ninety-.— 

pt Nae : 


: Ciresdi 
Way CO Foe ety, Sissiggtny 


Ad iy, Circuit Clerk. 


a aa re te 


oy 


Tey a 
rriage License issited and recorded, ihis the..f...0. 
2 STATE OF MISSISSIPPI, . 
CERTIFICAT.\ MARRIAGE. 


me) RION COUNTY, 2p DISTRICT. 


Page 33 of 36 


Pascagoula Public Library 
Genealogy & Local History Dept. 
Purvis Family 


Poye No. fi. | 
SCHEDULE 1.—Free Inhabitants i in . 
of Mich. _. .. enumerated by me, on the ~/” i day of <¢<¢ 1860, DB Pilly she iat 


Post Office __ : , et 


— v 
Descrirtion. Varun or Estate Ownnn. 


in the County of oO) veeck State 2 Y 


| 128 | #3 | g 
ge3 | 35 | gssi z tee 22] 
2s} 55 zi The name of every person whose usual | eet Profession, Occupation, or Trade of | | Place of Birth, ee a8 | Whether deaf and 
ue 5 5 23 Bae of abode on the lhrat day of June, | FS B: each person, male and female, over Value of Wahavat Naming thé State, Territory, By = B dumb, Mind, insane, 
3 as = < 1860, was in this family. { ae 15 years of age. Real Estate, Peraonal or Country. 3 ba fe | idiotic, pauper, or 
S65 Bes g, re z Estate. if iz convict. 
a a < [als a | : 
: 2 A 
i { 
2 3 d r 
| ; A 5 | 6 7 8 9 19 j AE IQ ag 14 | 
1 . ; {? a weasel 
alll (4 28 LD LL. Ver ers|y fe en | nd 4 1 
‘s 1 Tad 
2 cf ‘ 
Jr~ “ 4 
Vez2tr~7 of ae : 7? 4 S 2 
2, cf | 
Stier L: tear X/ Nal aa s sd 
§| 4-4 val = ; | a 
HFC 756 Bhln | [tron | | ee! | SEP i 4 
| al 
49 J of f ‘ 
CuiLy, sy GAL | fo - 
a ‘ f° | CAC el 
6 2) ; 
q saa ti fof | 2 : | 4 
TD aw Te aw sive WA lode CMe fg Z| 6 
7 5 _ ; | 
Arp itet/ te toe | aay ee 7 
m | 
»| Ber a ies nae | 
al : fs af , 7 | ' 
es CI ite cé ae 4 | mam H a. 19 
9 Bos oe j 
“4 : oe oa ' | 
CLO Gert cet « oe \ | 10 
7 Z e | ; | | 
| ) Cs Z / ae] 4 f | 
LIL “tit ’ 5 ike Vim | ! | jul 
elias - , : | | | 
A727 er A sais ‘ aides | 
SOA IG7 A ele Hag 3 Mattar BL | Ai Ort rae e> pes: oC [Ax Oe Ny De ae ‘ ! a I 
* # “ | ee ox . i 4 
| Malla i a | ae hh ltt 13 
‘ ee l ley 1 
| Dis testing Seen s fig hw PS 
a CP eFPR CE? / Ie? | | | of, ; i” | | i 
| i ey j ied | ' 
< =f ~ bine i { } 
ml (Ze ; ase ria x i } 
= (P49 TE LITEL - va % ! H pt hs 


ai ee | : 
} VOT / aa | iG 


"| argarct Laat iy : | ‘ 7 
Ds aaehe Mbit Rakin |e oe Ae dee | Le ivi Is 
" Bev IEF 71 “4 oe of : | | rss pray? l : 19 
Bltan “f ae) CAN | | | ; “fe! Z ° 20 
hace. oF . Fe “4 | 4% | | | | 7 
, ; | i 


; a oe | 
Neon ee a ay 7Apy za | ! . | | ' | 2 
H i 


ee Yv | | we : | 
pillage 3 cae 7 Le I; 
ore I (F< Miley oe 1G PY LGR PLE 7 b [Ae toa . J | i | 2 
F , H of | H ! ; I t ( 
we iis ae OF 1 | | | |=4 
7 ee Lf “, Le af ; | wv | 
I ShOP gpit Go e CLR [Ore | 27! feat nee yO pS oe, | Weyer ef €° ra = 
a > ¢ : ‘ 2 \c \ , soe 
Chute ee ms | ett ys healt | 4, ¢ gee 4 | 26 
\ é | 

FetMin 7, ae ay | 4 el LA ) or 

24 ' / | We H 


Page 34 of 36 


Hasible father, 
Gud Sons? 


a 


Pascagoula Public Library 


Genealogy & Local History Dept. 


Purvis Family 


Page 35 of 36 


fll scdiine a ania | . é. | 
8 Nenana: Co ae | / | ° 
5 oe ee Brauer, otal be a were - | re 
STA EA Cae cae] oo ele RIA Ps ftoner Vv | Cee Mo 7 | es 
| Bey A ov |eAle | ie ° 
ml hte Opes ws i Re Pv | | ta | : 
Tl ed beat eal G\|F | hf Ze | : 
: — Z CoN fou x O a - a wy s 
. . ain W/ Mi pee fat “4 . 
| NG ek abl Ail EEE vA eprie © | |7 A a 
RAR PACA Ar Phe Lavll je| | \eoeaeae See pled big 
12 asey E Be ¢; e, y, |r 
rel _ Bes PILED le / et B (a e o 
me ae Pag 4 ot ss 
aa Aceh! ‘ 4 Ps ni au tae Kee ” 
ai : Wz iw. oe of Ay Pt sraee ~ Aa Mig : = 
= hlaty Py EA | Y ‘i 
18 : _ Ban wa . Cae 5 ; : Is 
ai foe tolllte ay OFh ur LO. vf LAA Mg si 
ves JAP | FIZ (A FT cle Cees O38 | \ ama - oe = ‘ee 
- ene Va ie a. C¥ 4 A Pe if a eh Va Be. eal ids 
91 eel A. 2 JN on dt lef 2 
23 Pac he Ga F = Ea | : | " Bhs 
24) coe Be of | | | igs 
ie $33. D-. dg Cdn 132) Anz [Po Ces i? HN | oC 
27 Z ie 33) 41 | 27 
28 hcl gee. ey, oe rs | | | 12s 
: nes Pilar a / a ie ‘ii 
0 P72, Ht 9 Pl do | as 
: ee em ! Py | | " 
| z cenen Nave Mary Cd "fod aw IZ | | - 
tir te ee Y do Ware | : 23 
oe |Leléean bin wer \C4| Art atte? vA /Oee| £380 | one a v ts 
35 eins ay Zz aa , = e 
rs Lhe aa PNG rd ar po J Oe ae 
a ramece Th'ser v7 Pog i | Mp Z| ke 
ei Lh Lbec2k! 264A. a a ee Oe | | - 
= Will. Mh Cloves |32\r\ fain.  f\ Mbe| Ace : 3 
i Grew... “uf 2S |~ Sie dit ’-, ra ae 
No. white males, nad No. colored malens No. foreign born, __ No. blind, No. idiotic, - 
No. white femaiee, No, colored fomales, ____No. deaf end dumb, No. inane, ; 7 | ‘] heauiee. 2: No. convicts, 
7. a Sa oe Pe int. ee ee 
Sauth Cd.) M*- 
be 
eS et A a le al cca an i aces ree loa 


Pascagoula Public Library 
Genealogy & Local History Dept. 
Purvis Family 


Also See: 
he 
2. DePriest Family History 
3. Descedants of Laird, Joseph, Jones Co., MS 
4. The Descedants of William Walters Sr. 1794-1994 


Two Hundred & One years of John Holifield Family 
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